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r^< HE yery generous reeeption of the " Littte Bnnbeam," as well as the 
manifested by the public toward the other productions of the anthc 
the increasing and continued demand for neW Snnday-Bchool Inns 
induced him to prepare **Thb Six.yKB Bpbay." The hymns and tunes : 
yolume, both old and new, haye been selected and prepared with mucl 
not only with regard to their real exoellenee, but to promote the happinc 
salyation of the young. It is belieyed they will be found not only pleasii 
attractiye, but free from all unhallowed associations, and full of Ctospel tr 

Moi|t of the hymns haye beeii |>rej>ared ezplredsly for thii work. Par 
attention is inyited to the Duets and Chants. Also to " If 1 come to Jesus 
6 ; ** Jesus by the Bea," page 8; ** Children Sing," page 9; '* The Pilgrim Jon 
page 12; "More Like Jesus/' pagid 15; *'i)o the Right," page 21; "Oyer 
Other Bide," page 27 ; *' Happy Sunday-School," page 29; ** Waiting by the 1 
page 31 ; *' The Land of Promise," page 61 ; " Beautiful Vale of Rest," page 6 
do I," page 02; ** Old, <»d Story/' page C7; ** Lattibs of the Upper Fold," p 
" Work, for the Mght is Coming," page 72 ; '* Tried and True," page 89 ; " Tl 
of Peace," page 96; ** L^aye Ine with Jestis," page 121 ; " We 11 giye our fie 
Jesus," page 111 ; and " What shall I do with Jesns T " page 62. 

It is belieyed that eyery song will be found to be a gem. Superlntendei 
Choristers, who wish for new and popular music for their Sabbath-School 
good and true words, whose fresh, pure character can not but commend th< 
inyited to giye the ** SiiiysB Sfbat " a hearing, feeling confident it will : 
want long felt in this department of Sunday-School labor. 

Our grateful acknowledgments are due to Messrs. Bbadbtxst, Pisbkins, I 
and others, for yery choice cohttibtitions to this work. 

Hoping that, through the smiles and blessings of the Master, the Sii.yxB 

may proye an instrument of great good ih the BUnday-8£hool, Social Mc 

and Home Circle, and be the means of leading many precious souls " to 1 

of Jesus," who shall " Sing a Kew Song " of *' Thanksgiying," and be ami 

happy number who shall be gathered with the " Lambs of the Upper Fol( 

little work is sent forth upon its mission. 

W. H. J>OA 



Entered, sceording to Act of OoBgress, la tbe year 1868, by 

la the Clerk*! Ottee of tbe Dieirtct Court of the Vfllted States, for tbe 

Southern blstrict of Ohio. 

SramSOTTPSD at THI »AKKIJS TTPl rOVHDBT, OTNOimiATI. 
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LEAD THEM TO THEE. 



BeT. B. LowsT. 
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1. Lead them, mj God, to 

2. When earth looks bright and fair, Fes 



thee. Lead tuem to 



tiTe and 



These chil-dren 
Let DO de- 

I — I ' m — 
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dear of mine. Thou 
la - siTO snare, Lnre 



gaT - est me, 
them a - stray; 
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O, by thy love di • vine. 

Bat from tempt-a * tiou*B power. 
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Lead them, my God, to thee, Lead them, Lead them. 
Lead them, my God, to thee, Lead them. Lead them. 



Lead them to thee. 
Lead them to thee. 



S B^en for snch little ones, 
Christ came a child. 
And thro' this world of siiit 

Moved nndeflled; 
O, for his sake, I pray. 
Lead them, my God, to tlMe^ 
Lead them to theew 



I 



4 Tea, tho* diy faith be dim, 

I would believe 
That thon this precions gift. 

Wilt now receive ; 
O, take their yonng hearts now ; 
Lead them, my God, to thee. 

Lead them. tA X\m«. 
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SOLDIERS FOR JESUS. 
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W. H. Doiira. 
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1. On - ward, press on - ward, the great oom-mand. Who Ml t^ the first to 
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2. What have we done in the week that's past? What if this hour should 
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join oar band? Who from the snares of the world will fiy. And 
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J. 
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If: 
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be our last? Have we been seek - ing, with earn - eat heart. To 

Ckorua. 
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prove the joys that will nev - er die? Sol • diers for Je • sns. 
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choose, like Ma • ry, the bet - ter part ? Sol - diers, etc. 
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Sol • diers for Je • bus, Sol - diers for Je - sns 
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Sol-diers for Je • sub, Sol • diers for Jo • sns, Sol-diers for Se - sus wo will 



8 Onward, still onward, our way pnrsne, 
Working with zeal and courage, too. 
Bearing with patience the ille we meet— 
'T is grief that makes every joy more sweet. 
Soldiers for Jesus, etc. 
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IF I COME TO JESUS. 



(Infant daas Song,) 
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" SufEbr little ones to come nnto me." 



^g 



F=l5: 



1. If I oome to Je 

2. If I come to Je 
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W. H. DOANS. 
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8US, 
BtlB, 



He will make me 
He will hear my 
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glad; 
prayer; 
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He will give me pleas-nre, 
He will loTe me dear • ly~ 
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When my heart is ead. 
He my sins did bear. 
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Chorus, 
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come to 



Je - tofl. Hap 



py 



should be. 
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He 



is 



gent - ly 
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call - ing 
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Lit - tie ones like me. 



f- 



S If I oome to Jesns, 
Be will take my band, 
He will kindly lead m« 
To a better land. 
If I oome, etc 



4 There with happy children, 
Bobed in snowy white, 
I shall see my Sarior, 
In that world so bright. 
If I come, etc. 
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RESTING BT AND BT. 



** Let ns labor therefore to enter Into that rest."— Heb. iv : IL 

I ■ ■ 
Words by Rot. Stdnbt Dtbb. 
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Music by Rey. R. Lowbt. 
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1. When, faint and weary toil-ing, Tlie sweat drops on my brow, I long to rest from 
Tbere comes a geu • tie cbtd-iug, To quell eaub muumiug sigh: ** Work . • - 
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2. This life to toil Is giv-eo, And lie im -proves it best Who seeks by pa - tient 
Tbeo, pilgrim, worn and weary. Press on, the goal is uigh ; The - - - . 






TIICB. 



SECOND TIKE. 




hi - bor, To drop the burden now— 
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wfaile the day is shining. There's resting by and by. 
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la •bor To en-ter in-to rest; 



Cfkorua. 
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prise is straight before thee, Thers *8 resting by and by. 
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Beet-ing by and by. There *s rest-ing by and by, We shall not al - ways 

-m — A m — - — m — A 1 ■> ■■ ■ » 1 > 
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la-bor. We shall not always cry ; The end is drawing nearer. The end for which we 
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sigh ; We MI lay our hea - rj bur - dens down— There *s resting by and by. 
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S Nor ask, when orerburdened. 
Ton long for friendly aid, 
*^ Why idle stands my brother. 

No yoke upon him laid 7 '* 
The Master olds him tarry, 

And dare you ask him why? 
"Go, labor in my vineyard. 
There's resting by and by.** 
Besting, etc. 



4 Wan reaper in the harvest, 
Let this thy strength sustain. 
Each sheaf that fills the garner 

Brings you eternal gain ; 
Then bear the cross with patience, 

Tofieldsof duty hie; 
T is sweet to work for Jesus, 
There 's resting by and by. 
Besting, etc. 
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HT PRECIOUS BIBLE. 



Words by Mrs. H. E. Brown. 



W. H. DOAMB. 
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1. My Bi-ble, preciong treasure I WortU more than gems of grold ; Oe it my choicost 
<. For GriMl's exctH^-iiig i^lo - ry, Um ▼«r • y life is love; AH throagl| his sacred 
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treasure Thy c<»v - ers to an -fold. Thy fair il • Inm-ined pa - gee With 
Bto - ry Its sptcDdor is ia • wove. It giijwfl in man's ere -a - tioo, Aad 
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God's own i?lo - ry shine; Down thro' the long, long a - ge«. It gieamsin ev* - ry line. 
! more radiant still, la his complete sal - va - tion. From sin and mortal ill. 
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My pre-cious Bi-b!el*tiB a book divin(», Whereheavenlytr^tb and mercy shine. And 



^^^^zfi^ ^MJ 
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wisdom speaks in ev' • ry line, Speaks to me, speaks to me, fipeake good new« to me. 
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S I read and weep and wonder 
How God, a holy Gud, 
Gould still the law's wild thunder. 

With mercy, gentle word. 
How raise the pale traitsfi-essor. 

Bow low with pain and fear. 
And make him heaven's posseseor. 
With Christ, the Son, an Heir. 
My precious Bible, etc. 



4 O. marvelloufl relation I 
O, teuder, pitying level 
Of saints the admiration. 
The song of Hnet above. 
Be this my wondrous storjr. 

My daily, fresh delight. 
And in this flood of glory. 
My soul be ever bright. 
My pt acioae Bible, etc. 
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JESUS BT THE SEA. 



MeverentkO iif, 



Gso. F. Boot. By perminion. 




2^0, I 
3. 0, I 



loTe 
love 
lote 



to think of Je - mis 
to think of Je - sua 
to think of Je • toQs 



be mt be-tlde 
he walked np-on 
he walked be-side 



sea, 
sea. 



Where the 

When the 

Where the 







wares were onW mnrm'ring on the strand, When he sat with-in the boat, on the 
waveii were rolnn|( fear-fnl - ly and grand. How the winds and waves were still, at the 
fishers spread tbeir nets up - on the 8hi>re, How he bade them fol-low him, and for- 








sil - Ter ware a • float, While he tanght the wait-lng peo • pie 
bid - ding of his will, While he brought his loved dis • ci • pies 
sake the paths of sin. And to be bis true dis • cl • pies 



the land, 
to laud, 
er • snore. 




Chortu, 





^ 
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CmiDSEN SING. 



Wordfl bf Fanmt Csosvr. 

SprighO^f biU not too fatL 



W. H. DoAin. 




1. Chil-drea sing, glad • ly sing, Hal -to • In-jahs to oar king ; Lord of all, 

2. Jour-ney on liand in hand. Singling to the promised land, There is rest. 




^- 
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great and small. At his feet with rap - tare fall ; Children sing, he is near, 
therein rest. In the l(ing-dom of the blest; Children sing, glad-ly sing. 
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Bending still his gracious ear. Trust in him: 0, rcijoicel Praise the Lord with heart and Toice. 
Till the heavenly arches ring, Till you hear the saints above. Praising God, for he is love. 



g r I — g 



^i^^ ~rix ij 



y— r t IF ^ i -fy ^ I \¥~-\ 



i# w ^ ^ 








4- 



£S^ 



> — .H — t \ =zts: 



3=:^ 



Then sing, glad-Iy sing. Sing, glad-ly sing. 



Till the heavenly arch<es ring. 









Till you hear the saints a - bore. Praising God, for he is love. 




S Children sing, when the light 
Wakes the rosy morning bright, 
When the birds* tuneftil lay, 

. Hail with joy the opening day. 
Praise the Lord, he has made 
Verdant lawn and forest shade. 
Children sing, gladly sing. 
Hallelujahs to our king. 
Then sing, etc. 



4 Children, sing! who can tell 
If the song yon love so well. 
May not reach one whose heart 
Longs to choose the better part? 
Stealing soft, like the sigh 
Of a sephyr passing by. 
Children sing, ever sing. 
Loudest praise to God our lsaiic« 
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**Sl!APtpm^VS.'' 



AUegretto. 



W. B. DOA^fB. 




1. Stand up I stand up for Je 

2. Stand apl 8t.»nd np tor Je 

3. Stand apt stand np for ^e 



ins, Te Bol - diers of the crow; Lift up bis ro7 - al 
■ns. Stand in his strength alone; The arm of flesh will 
woBt The strife will not he long ; This day the noise of 





han«ner. It most not fof - fer low. From Tlct*r7 nn - to Tie-t*r7 his army shall he 
fail yon, Te dare not trust your own. Pnt on the Ckw-pel ar - mor. And watching nnto 
lN|t - tie. The next the tIo - tor's song. To him that o - rer - com •eth, A crown of life shall 




te^ 




lead, nn er • ery fM ie Tanavished, And Christ is Lord in - deed. 
^«yer, Where d« - ty callt« or dan - ger, Be ner - er want - ing there. 
he; Be with the King of CRo • ry. Shall reign e - ter - nal - lyl 




Chanu, 




& ' \' * al 



0ftM|dlipf 



Miadnpl 
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NONE fiUT JESUS. 



Rer. ROB'T LOWRT. 




1. Weepinff will not saye me— Tho* my fierce were bathed in tears. That could not al- 

2. Working will not save me— Purest deeds that I can do, Holiest thoughts and 




• ' - I I ~ ~ ~ I 

3. Waiting will not save me— Helpless, guilty, lost I lie. In my ears is 

4. FaUh in Christ wUl save me— Let me trust thy weeping son. Trust the work that 
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lay my fears, Could not wash the sins of years; Weeping will not save me. 
feelings too. Can not form my soul a - new ; Working will not save me. 

J \ 
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mercy's cry. If T wait T can but die; Waiting will not save me. 
he has done, To his arms. Lord, help me run ; Faith in Christ will save me. 



fe =F=f 
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ChorHS. 




rjsL 
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Je - sus wept and died for me; Je - sns suf-fered on the tree; 
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Je • sus wept and died for me; 

=g r ^ — r- 



Je - sus suf-fered on the tree; 
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Je • sus waits to make me flree; He % - lone can 
\ 1- 



save me I 



^^^^^ 



^ 



^^0^ 



3- 



Je • sus waits to make me f^^e; He a • lone can save 



T 



me! 



1 



n ~-- J ^ - I I 1 ^ ^ I 1- 
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jCi. 
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THE PILOBIM'S JOUBNET. 



u 



The Lord is gracious and ftiil of compassion; slow to anger, and of gxeftft 



mercy 
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Words D7 Fankt Crosby. 



W. H. DOAKK. 
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1. Slow to an • ger, ftill of klnd-neas. Rich in mer • cy. Lord, thon art, 

2. Thon wilt ner - er, ner - er leave me. If I give my - self to thee. 



^— ^e. 
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1 — r 
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Wash me in thy heal - log foun-taiu, Take a • way my sin - fnl heart. 
Teach, 01 teach me how to praise thee, Tell me what my life should be. 

II I " I L - =f=^ 



Chorug. 




■J— =Eh=J 



^^^^^^^^ 



would go the pll - grimes jour-ney. On - ward to 

.-. : f^« — . r - ■ - ■ - -r 



the prom-ised land; 



r 



t 



g 



/SN 



5^t 



1 would reftch the gold - en clt 




3^^=S: 



f^ 



-•- 



# ■• MP" 



±:z: 



\s/ 



-«» 



y, There to join the an - gel band. 



4 



8 May thy oTer gracious spirit. 
Lead me in the way of truth. 
May I learn the Toice of wisdonii 
In the early days of youth. 
I would go, etc. 



4 O I how sweet to rest confiding. 
On thy word that can not fall. 
Strong in thee, whatever my trials. 
Through thy grace I must prevail. 
I would go, etc. 



'^^^^^ ^ ^^C^^^^W^^^^^^^^^^^»^<^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^W^^WW^MW^W%»MMVMVWVWVWWWW^^WV^> 
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<W^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^j^»<^^^^V»»MMM»<^M^^MMMW^^^^V^^^»»M^MMM^^'MM^M^M^W^»n 



■»WtMMM^tf«MMMMMMMM^««M^^^<MAM^^^^| 
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THE HEAYENLT LAXD. 



" Where the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary are at rest " 



From Bradbury's ** Golden Csnseb," by permission. 

4 







3=;=3 




1. I love to think of the heavenly land. Where white-robed angels are; Where 

2, I love to think of the heavenly land, Where my Be-deem-er reigns. Where 





^^^^^^m 



m<^ny a friend is gath - ered safe From fear, and toll, and care, 
rap-turous songs of tri • nmph rise. In end • less, joy - ous strains. 






There'll be no 



^fe^ 



1^ 



part 

—m— 



ing. There'll be no 



t: 



X 



t 



part - ing there. 



t 



^ 



S I love to think of the heavenly land. 
The saints* eternal home. 
Where palms, and robes, and crowns ne'er fade. 
And all onr joys are one. 
There'll be no, etc. 



4 I love to think of the heavenly land. 
The greetings there we 'II meet, 
The harp«— the song»4brever onrs— 
The walks— the golden streets. 
There '11 be no, etc. 




6 I love to think of the heavenly land. 
That promised land so fair, 
0, how my raptured spirit longs. 
To be forever there I 
There'll be no, etc. 



•<M»»»»»W^^»W^^^W^^<»^»M»»»»»»M»»<»»»»MM»<»»»«»*WMW»»<»WW»»MMM»W»«*»»W»«MM*«M»»»<»<»»»A*»»»^^^<M»<»^^*»*»^^»»^^»^^^^^^^^^»«<»^<»^»>»»«I 
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HABCHING ONI 



Words and Made by Bit. B. LOWBT. 




1 ^ ^^^ =^ 



1. Marching on I marcKlneout glad as birds on the wing, Come the bright ranks of 

2. Press-ing on! presH-ing on I to the din of the frny. With the firm tread of 

3. Fight-ingonI nght-ing on I in the midst of the strife, At the call of our 

4. Sing - ing on I sing - iug on I from the bat • tie wtf como, Hv* - ry flag bears a 







?c 




chil-dren from near and ft*om far; Hap • py hearts, TaW of song, *neath onr 

faith to the bat - tie we go; 'Mid the cheer • ing of an •gels, our 

Cap - tain, we draw ey' - ry sword; We are bat • tling for God, we are 

wreath, every sol • diet re - nown ; Heavenly an - gels are wait - ing to 



t^^^^m 




ban - ners we bring. Lit - tie sol • diers of Zl - on pre - pared for the war. 

ranks march a-way. With our flags point-inr ev • er right oir tVardn the foe. 

struggling fur life. Let us strike ev' - rv reb - el that fights 'gainst the Lord, 

wel - come us home. And the Sav • ior will give as a robe and a crown. 



Charm. 



} 




P^^^ 



March -ing on! march-ing on I sound the bat -tie cry I sound the bat - tie cry! 




For the Sav - ior 



be - fore ns, And for Him we draw the sword. 




Marching on I marchicg on I shout the vie - to - ry I shout the vie • to • ry I 



^^ 



# 




^ 



itrrj: 



u M -r 




We will end the bat -tie sing • ing hal - le - la - Jabs to the Lord. 



e5^-gl£S 



^jg^^fe^ 



1 ^"M"w^wvif»r » ~ » ~ i ~ ^- i ---»»»^»"^»^»-»«»»"»»-"~--- ■--" i-r^ r>rir>r>riri r'VVM VVvvvvvvwvwvvw"wwwvw'w vw»^»MWwu»ju<j, 



wojl 



Jfc' , ---»»»--^^»»»»-«-- --■»..-»---»» - i » »»-»»»«»»»» »---^-^^«. ...» »^■- | ■- | ^-|-ffnnnnnJ\nJ^J^JanJX^ JanJ^AAA^J^JV ^J^J^nJ^/ lJ^JTJxrJ1^^ 
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U^BB L|K£ JE8CS. 



Words by FAinm Cbosbt. 
Slow, withfeeUng, 



W.H^DoAzne. 



?- 






=g 



1. More like Je 



fe- 



would 

— e — 



D6f 



-^- 



Let my Ba 



▼ior 



-^ 



jS^^ 



dweU with 



me; Fill 

D. S. Poor 



with peace 
it would 



■»- 



^m 



/?> 



Hake me gen 
Let mj Bm 



tie ae 
Tior dwell 



doTe; 
me* More 



^ 



-©- 



■tf?— 



like J4 

— » o- 



ras. 



Sft/ 



D.aS 



f 



while 



go. 



PU 



grim in 



this world be. • low; 



2 If he hears the rRTen*8 erf. 
If his ever-WRtchftil eye 
Marke the sparrows when ttaef Jbli« 
Surely fae will hear my call. 
He wjll teach me faow to live. 
All my simple thoughts forgiT*; 
Fare in heart I still would bfr^ 
liOt my Baylor dweD in me. 



S More like Jesus when I praj. 
More like Jesus day by day. 
May I rest me by his side. 
Where the tranquil waters glide* 
Bom of him through grace renewed. 
By his love my will subdued^ 
Rich in faith I still would b»- 
Let my Savior dwell in ioa. 



>^»i»»<W<W»»»»^WWW»»WW»W»M»W»<»»^'I^^WWW»<WWWWWW»»WW^WWWWWWWWW(HWWW««ff<«^W^^»*'^^*'**** * ^*^^' 



.^^I^AAMMMM««MMMMAMMMMMMMAAMM XI 
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ZION'S PILOBIH. 



From " GtoLBKH Ghaim/* by permiaslon. 



Wm. B. Bbasbukt. 

Bnd. 




ilgrims we are* to Ga-naan bound, Our jour-ney lies a long this road ; 
Tliis wil • der - neas we trar ' el round. To reach the cit - y of our ilod. 

D. C. Our robes are washed in Je - .sua' blood. And we are traveling home to Qod. 







2). a 




1 



.0. 



•^ ^ II I I ^ V^ 

hap • py pilgrims, spot - less fair. What makes your robes so white ap 




2 A few more days, or weeks, or yean. 
In thisdark desert to complain ; 
A few more sighs, a few more tears. 
And we shall bid adieu to pain. 
1 happy pilgrims, etc. 

8 0, blessed land I 0, happy land I 

When shall we reach thy golden shore? 
And one redeemed, unbroken band 
United be for evermore. 
O I happy pilgrims, etc. 



4 We all shall reach that golden shore. 
If here we watch, and flght, and pray: 
Straight is the way, and straight the door 
And none but pilgrims find the way. 
O I happy pilgrims, etc. 

6 1 may we meet at last above. 

Amid the holy blood-washed throng. 
And sing forever Jesus* love. 
While saints and angels join the song. 
01 happy pilgrims, etc. 



I HAYE A HOME. L. H.* 



l8t 




2d. 



M=^=^J^i=d=d ^^^ 



1. I have a home beyond the sky. Where saints in glo-ry nev-er die ; 
A home all fair and bright as noon. Where sin and sorrow ' ■> - nev-er come. 

2. In that fair land there still is room, Where weary pilgrims may get home; 

And join with angels in the song. Of praises to our ... God the Lamb. 




mi 



e-je 




^tjsi 



^nSc 



r-t 



I 



*2: 



r 



•m — « — »- 



-U-4— r4 



*^i 



going home. 



Chobus.— I 'm going home ; in that fair land. To join a hap-py, sinless band ; 
I '11 shout with joy while here I roam. Vain world, adieu I I 'm - 



8 When done with earth, its follies past, 
1 Ml reach my Fatherland at last; 
To sit and sing around the throne* 
** Glory to God I I 'm safe at home.*' 
I *m going home, etc. 



4 When safe at home, in that fair land, 
I Ml join the happy, sinless band ; 
And sing with rapture near the throne, 
**Vain world, adieu! I *m safe at home.** 
I 'm going home, etc. 




^ *'^>**^ 



" * * * " r " ~ i nn rr > rr > r i ronr i r^rnr^vv" i r fWVV^r>wv>nrw"^fWWir>r>fM^r M "M'>r>n i n r > r ii r » r>nr i nnnn i ~ > nn nnn rv i nnnr > r > nrin i i - Mp r>r>nnn n < tx-B I 

17 
A FBIEND THAT'S ETEB NEAB. 



From **Gou>nr Chain,** by permission. 



Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 



fi=^=j ^^J4 .- . ^- ^fej^^^^ ^^ 



1. Tho' the days are dark with troa - ble, And thjr heart is filled with fear, 
Cheer-fal hearts and smil - ing fa - oes Oft - en make thee hap - py here: 



^^=U:=^ 



± 




t 



t 




^^^^m 




^^^^^ 



There Is one that sees thee ot - er, And will hold thee near and dear. 
Tet no one was e'er so hap • py, Bat sometimes the clouds ap-pear. 



m 



v^ 



^^= 



-^m- 



X 




m m 



s 



i 



Chorus, 

— I 



=^ 



11^^ 



S 



There *8 a 



ft-Iend that*8 er 



er 



near. 



^ 



^ 



^ 



Key 



er 



fear; 



3i: 



^ 




^ 






^^^^ 



^=i 



He is ' er - er near, Ney • er, ner - er fear, There 's a fHend that 's er-er 

» — m — m- 




g , T -g : — Jg " — !• - 



>i=E::>i=: 



r 



e3 



:S 



. „ n > J J ^- — ^ 



jR^pMUpp 



izs: 



nd9- 



near. Net - er fear. He 



er near. 



§3 



:)■: 






sc 




Nev - er 

m- 



fear. 



f 



:s: 



IE 



2 All thy prospects will seem brighter 
When the shadow leaves the heart. 
And thq steps of time beat lighter. 
When the gloomy clouds depart. 
Kany days liave dawned serenely. 

While the birds sang with delight; 
But the skies were dark and gloomy 
Ere the sun had reached its height. 
There 's a friend, etc. 



8 Boon will dawn a brighter morning. 
On a blessed tranquil shore ; 
Bighs will then giro place to singlng» 

Tears to bliss for evermore. 
Thou Shalt see a world of glory. 

And eternal joy and bliss ; 
Let not then thy soul be moaning 
O'er the woes and cares of this. 
There 's a friend, eto. 



NKrtWWMMWW^ywyWyMMMMMMMWMMWM*rfWMMMWWMWMMMMWWMWW%MAAAMAAAAAAAMAMMMMMAMMMMMMAA^ 



'^0t^^^0>0k0)0*0t0*0km0^^^ 
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WHILE WE WORK FOR JESUS. 



*'Thoa hast made me glad through thy works.' 



W. H. DOANB. 

I 1st. I 2d. 



pi^^.^4jJ-^^-.L J I j i J . 1^^ 



L Ail ft-rouiul ii brUrht and ft>ir. While we work fbr Je « sns ; 



Joy and peace are ev • ery where. While we work for 



Jf 



■ns. 



r- r ' j 







Come, 01 
ijome, 01 



come, Thif cheerAil hap-py 
oome. To Sunday-echool a 



day. 



way. 



m^H^ ^- 



f V. I 



:li=t 








I.. r 



E^^ 



f=P= 



2 Every face with pleasure beams, 
W.hile we work for Jesus ; 
Every heart with rapture teems. 
While we' work for Jesus. 
Come, 1 come, etc. 

S All the shades of sorrow fly. 
Clouds will never dim the sky, 
Light and gladness shine around ui. 
While we work for Jesus. 
Come, 01 come, etc. 



4 Nearer seem the realms above. 
While we work for Jesus ; 
Dearer seems our Savior's love. 
While we work for Jesus. 
Coipe, O.I come, etc. 

6 Let us raise a gratefal voice. 
And with earnest hearts rejoice. 
For the happiness around us. 
While we work for Jesufl. 
Come, O I come, etc. 



HASTE, SINNER, TO BE WISE. 

3!= 



1. Haste, sin - ner, to oe wise. Stay not, s 





stay not, for the morrow's sun I 



^^^ ^m 





Wis - dom warns thee from the iikies, AU the paths of death to shun. 



•g- -g- 



■r : r- 



i F f t' ' \ l. ^ \P ff^p^t=4 



2 Haste I and mercy now implore; 
Stay not for the morrow's sunt 
Thy probation may be o'er. 
Ere this evening's work be done. 



t Haste I while yet thou canist be blest ; 
Stay not for the morrow's sun I 
J)eath may e'en thy soul arrest. 
Ere the morrow is begun. 



f 



>^^^^A^^^^^^^^^^«^^^^^^>^^^^^^^^<^^^^^^^^^W^W^WW^^»W^V^^^^^^^^^^^^^MW»^^<^V^MMMWM^»^^^V»»M^N»»^»M^' 



^ 



TAKE A BLESSING WHILE WE LINGER. 

W.H. DOANB. 



19 




-^ — »«- 



^353:3 



X 



— «- 






?=- 




1. Tcike a bless-ing, take a blesa-lng, Ere we jour-ney on our way; Take a 






1^=^^ 




^r= 



^2^; 



2. May the peace of heav-en ev - er At your hearth and board re • main ; May the 



^ j^T^^f^ :J — J — w^-'-l^ ^^iiziii^r^ -j^ — *— zi^^ziz 3z=:J^J^ : 




blessing while we lin - ger Where we long would gladly stay ; *T is the spir - it's bon • e- 

■^— fc-r-l . J. J^^- 




gentlest brees-M waft you O - ver life's un - cer-tain main. Take a bless-ing while we 



W=S=i^ 




'=zjiij.,jnj'j=2 





die • tion. While the tear-drops tree - ly stait ; Take the bless • ing, take the 
^ - 4- 








lin - ger* Where we long would glad * ly stay; Take the bless > Ing, take - the 




d^;= j{=t=^^zj S ^gqZj— ^ z^ipzi 



13 



/5N /t\ 




bless-ing. As it gushes from the heart. As it gush-es ftom the heart. 




bless-ing. Ere we jour-ney on our way. Ere we jonr-ney on our way. 



inig 



=g ^ J -^ ^ 




S Tes I these meetings and these parting! 

Will be over by and by. 
When the loved and lost shall gather 

At our Father's house on high ; 
Take a blesf^ing, while we liuKur, 

Where we loug would orladly stay. 
Take a blessing, take a blessing. 

Ere we journey on our way. 




i^>M««MAMAAMA^«MMMMMA#MMWMMM«M#WI#M«#WWWMMWMWWWWMMWMW««M^« 
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CHBIST WAS BORN IN BETHLEHEM. 

(Infant daas Seng.) 



Theme from Tbomas. 



Arranged by W. H. I>OA]n. 




1. Christ waa born in Bethle • hem 

2. JewH they Grn-cl - fled him 



Christ was bom in Bethle - hem, Christ was bom In 
Jews they cm-ci • fled him, Jews they cm - ci- 

I I I 1 ^: 





Und. 



D,& 



^^^^^P^ 




Beth-le - hem, And in a manner lay..' And in a man-ger lay, 

fled him, And nailed him to the cross. And nailed him to the cross, 

Bnd, D.8, 




8 Joseph begged the body. 
And laid it in the tomb. 

4 Mary came a weeping. 
Her loving Lord to see. 



6 Down came an angel. 

And rolled the stone away. 

6 Shoot, shout the yictory. 
We*re on oar joarney home. 



COME TO JESUS EVEN NOW. 



Words by Miss Ltdia Baxter. 



W. H. DOAHS. 





:^ 



1. Je • sus said, I Ul glad - ly snf • fer 
For their pre • cions souls I of - fer 



Lit • tie ones to come to me; 
My own blood, to set them free. 




2. Once with Iot - ing arms he held them Fold-ed in his fond embrace. 
And he said for such a kingdom Is pre - pared by heavenly grace. 



Chorus. 




^^^^^m 



\st. 



2d. 



^ 



Szfgz^j— g^=:g— g-fg-g 



^=^- 



i^ 



^ 



Come to Je - sus, come to Je • sus. He from sin will set you free. 

'*■*•'•• Iff: :S: :ff:']ff:]ff: 

up j^ ,f- f- T- — £3 ,# m • m m — m—r^^^ 



■Mzim — f^: 



4==:^=t 



^" 



A'ee. 
ca. 



fegfe± 



5^^=l= 



t i^g-r 



-m- 



=5^5 



^=? 



>— In- 



come to Je - sus, come to Je • sus, He will save you by his grace. 



grace. 



t Come, ere noon-tide sun efikces 

Morning's freshness from your brow; 
Come, receive his warm embraces. 
Come to Jesus, even now. 

Come to Jesus, come to Jesus, 
Come to Jesus, even now. 



*%' 



4 O I there Ml be a glorious meeting. 
When the angels bid us come. 
Through the pearly gates to greet him, 
In his bright, celestial home. 

Come to Jesus, come to JeSus, 
Come, and heaven shall be your home. 



Im^^^^^w^mm^»»^^^^^»^^»>^»v>^^^^^^<*^^^^^W^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^»^^^»w^^^^»^^^^^^^v^^^ .^^ ^^^»**^^«^^*»'*»^^^V^»| 



B 




.^ — ^ 



^^=lf- 



Do the right, 

■b^ === 



Do the right. 



** Tnist in God and do the right. 



*f 



Do the right. 



Do the right, 



8 Perish policy and canning I 
Perish all that fears the light I 
"Whether losing, whether winning, 
** Tmst in God, and do the right.* 
Do the right, eto. 



6 Simple mle, and safest guiding. 
Inward peace, and inward might. 
Star npon onr path abiding, 
** Tmst in God, and do the right.*' 
Do the right, eto. 



4 Tmst no partj, sect, or faction ; 
Tnist no leaders In the fight: 
But in eT*ry word and action, 
" Trust in God, and do the right.* 
\ Do the right, etc. 




• Some will hate thee, some will love thee. 

Some will flatter, some will slight ; 

Oease ft-om man, and look aboye thee, 

** Trust in God, and do the right.'* 

Do the right, eto. 



^«AAMMMMMMMMMMMAAMMMMM«MMMMMMMMW«^4MM«^«M«^^rf^«MM«WVM^«^^^WM«WM^VMMt«« • IMMM^^MMMXMM^^MM^^i * 
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COME, AND WELCOMG. 



'* Suilbr little children to come nnto me." 



SolL 



W. H. DoAirx* 



^^^^^ 





1. Come, and wel-come, to the 8a • yior; 

/ss 



:e=±=i 




He in mer-0f bids thee 



^-rpr 



-ry- ■ {■-,,,- — 



come; 



Gome, be hap • py 



his 



fa - Tor, 

/7\ 



Long - «r 



q=^=it 



f 



-fc" -i 



CTkortM. 



D — ^ ^ r 1 ^ 1 ^ . y — i- 



from him do 



not roam. 



^^^^£E 



Come, and wel - come. Come, and 



w^. 



^Sl 



^- 



wel • come. Gome to 



Je • 8U8, Come, O 



come. 



Gome, and 



f--5— 1^ 



] -tai . t*IE 



^ 



Rit. 



^^^- 



■«- 



wel • come, Come, and wel - come. Come; and wel - come. Come, O come. 



1^^^ 



5=t^ 



2 Come, and welcome— start for glory, 
Leave the wretched world behind ; 
Glirist will spread his banner o'er thee. 
Thou in him a fTieud shalt find 
Come, and welcome, etc. 



S Come, and irelcome, do not linger. 
Make thy happy choice to-day ; 
True, thon art a wretched sinner. 
Bat he '11 wash thy sins away. 
Come, and welcome, etc. 



»<^VMM^^^^^»*^»»^»^^»»W^^^»>^>»»^^^^»»^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^»»^^^^^^^^^^^^^W^^^^^^^^^<»^»^»^»»»« 



IB 
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WE ARE »OIN«. 



7rom "GoLDxii Oxhskr,** by permiBBlon. 



W. B. BmADBTBT. 



^^^ 



f*^ 



1. We bra go • log, 
D. C. We are go - ing. 



we are go - ing 
etc. 



To a home be-yond the skiee. 



^¥ 



I 



-■S=^ 



m — w — m ^- 



X 



M 



S 



-^ — )^-\^ 



m m — m- — m 1 

5=5 — £ — ni= ZC-x_ 



fe ^i^j f^ 



JBnd, 



^— ji-i I I— j . ,pu-7i 



Where the fleldi are robed in bean - ty* And the snn • light neT - er dies. 





Where the fonnt of J07 li flow • ing. In the yal • ley green and folr; 




D.O. 




^ ^^^d ^i rrj— jizz j |rj j 




We shall direll in loTe to • gtfth - er— There will be no port - ing there. 




2 We are goin^, we are going. 
And the mnsic we hare heard. 
Like the echo of the woodland* 

Or "the carol of a bird ; 
With the rosy light of morning, 
On the calm and fragrant air. 
Still it mnrmnrs, softly mnrmurg, 
There will be no parting there. 
We are going, eto. 



8 We are going, w6 are going. 
When the day of life is o*er ; 
To that pure and happy region 

Where onr friends hare gone before; 
They are singing Irith the«ngelB 
In that land so bright and fair; 
We shall dwell with them forerer— 
There will be no parting there. 
We are going, eto. 



flSMMM«MMAMMMAMAA«W«M<W«MWMMMMIMMMHWWWW<M(VWWWWWMM#^«IMMMAAAMMM#WIMM«WWIA^ 
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BEST AT nOHE. 



Words b7 Favht Oboot, 
Dclce, pp 



S. Hoxv. 




1. Whatever my af • fllc-tioiui or tri-ali maybe, I want to live faith ftil, my 

2. Tho' dark \» my path in thii Tal • l^ of sin, O, give me the light of thy 





Sa • vior to thee. To walk as a Ohrls-tian, my tern - per sub • dned. And 
eom-fort with - in, To shield me flrom dan - ger where^v - er I roam. And 

•^ • ^ ip: qg -^ -0- • -^ -0- -m- • V- -^ ^ ^ -s: av • fc. 





C9tontt. / 




feel, thro' thy mer - oy, in spir - it re - newad. 
guide me at last to thy peo - pie at home. 



ome. 
Home, 



home, 
eto. 





5 i: ' s '^ 1 ^"^ g f ' ^--^ ^^^ 




home, iweet, sweet home, I know there is rest wit^ thy 

, i ff ^ ' ^-^ f if f f ?!f di: 



r= 



/I\ 



P k 



RU, 



n\ 



peo • pie at home, I know there is rest with thy peo - pie at home. 



8 I want to be humble, resigned to thy will, 4 Ko parent so tender, no flriend is so dear. 
In sunshine or tempest to follow thee still, Ko voice like my Savior's can banish my tear; 
Tet, lured by the tempter* how often I roam. By faith in thy promise to thee-I will come, 
Torgetftil, alas t of my God and my home. O, give (ne a place with thy peopla at horns . 

When shall I rise firom this desert of gloom. 
Beyond the deep shadows that darken the tomb. 
In Eden, dear Eden, transported to roam, 
And sing halleliUahs with angels at home? 



l^^^w^^*****f**^***f*^0*^f>0*'*0*^^t*0*0*0*0^0t0t^0*t^^^0k^M0m^^^^0m^^0^^m^^^^^^^M^^t*^0*^^0*m^tt0t0tm0t^0*tt^t*0k0^0*0*0k0t0^0t^k0*0^*^ 
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DARE TO DO RIOHT. 



From BradbtirF's "Golobm Cbhbxb/* by permission. 




1. Dare to do right! Dare to be tme! Tou have a work that no 

2. Dare to do right I Dare to be^ true I 0th • er men's fail - ares can 
8. Dare to do rlghtl Dare to be truel 6od« who ore - * - ted yon 





oth - er can do, 
nev • er sare 70a, 
caret for yon too: 



Do it so braTO - ly, so kind-ly, so well. 
Stand by yonr oonsoience, yonr hon • or, your faith, 
Treas-ores the tears that his striv-lng ones shed. 




Choniu, 




ILiKJ ^\ifii <l 



An - gels will hast-ea the sto - ry to tell. Dare, dare, dare to do right. 
Stand like a he - ro, and bat-tie till death. Dare, etc. 
Oonnts and protects ev'ry hair of your head. Dare, etc. 





Dare to do right I Daretobetmel 
Keep the great judgment-seat always in Tlew; 
Look at your work as yon *11 look at it then- 
Scanned 1^ JehoTah, and angeli. and men. 
Dare, dare, etc. 



• Dare to do right I Daretobetmel 
Jesus, yonr Sarlor, will carry you through ; 
City, and mansion, and throne all In sight, 
Oaa you not dare to be tme and do right? 
Dare, dare, eto. 



_-A 
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BEAUTIFUL BIYEB. 



Bbt. B. LOWBT. 




1. Shall we gath-er at the riv - er, Where bright an -eel feet hare trod, 

2. On the mar-gin of the riy • er, Wash - ing np its sil • rsr >pra7i 




8. Ere we reach the shining riy • er, Lay we ev* - ry bnr-den down ; 
4. At the emilinff of the riy • er, Mir • ror of the Savior's face, 

6. Soon we '11 reach the sil-ver riy - er; Soon onr pil-grim-age will cease; 




ah-j j^.ju^m 




With its crys-tal tide for •> ey • er Flowing by the throne of God? 
We will walk and worship ey • er. All the hap - py, gold - en day. 




Grace onr spir-its will de • liy - er, And pro - yide a robe and crown. 
Saints whom death will never sey • er, Lift their songs of say - ing grace. 
Soon our hap-py hearts will quiy ' «r With the mel • o • dy ox peace. 




ChoruB. 




P 



F'^giCL^ gE^igzigzzj 



s 



Yes, we'll gath-er at the rjy •> er. The bean-ti-fnl, the b«an-ti-fal riy • er. 




Tee, we *11 gath-er at the riy • er. The bean-ti-fnl, the bean-ti - fU riy - er. 





(}ath-er with the saints at the riy • er That flows by the throne of God. 




^^^^^^^^^I 



Gath-er with the saints at the riy • er That flows by the throne of Gtod. 







I k^MMVtVWWW^'V^AMMMAMMMMA'^^^^^^^^^^^^^MMAMMMMMMMMMMMAAMAAMAAMAMMAMMMMAAA^AA^AAMtfMWWWWMM^^WMMWtel 



OYER ON THE OTHER SIDE. 



rf»^^^ «^^A^^^^ 
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Written, b^ reqnest. for the Thisd Pbbsbttebiait Babbath-Sohooi., Cln'U, O. 



f- 



Words by Mrs. M. A. Kiddxb. 



W. H. I>OA!IV. 




1. On - ly 

2. On - ly 

3. On - ly 

4. On - ly 



jnst a - cross the rlT - er, 

jiiHt a - cross the riy - er, 

just a - cross the riy - er, 

jiiat a - cross the riy - er. 



o • yer on the oth - er side, 
are the fri(>ndB we loved be - low, 
where the hills of glo - ry shine, 
are the robos of spot - less white; 




Where the an - gels are in wait - in?. 
Clad in pure and spot • less ffar-ments 
There the pear - ly gates stHnd o • pen 
On • ly just a • cross the riy - er 



and the pure in heart a - bide, 
that are whit • er than the snow, 
wide that lend to joys di - vine, 
are the crowns of glo - ry bright. 



^^ 



±L 



t 



X 



ir-^ 



5 



1^ 



=:p: 



fe^^^ 









Where there is no pain or sor - row to in-trnde on heayen - ly rest, 

They have brayod cold Jor-dan's bil - lows and have passed thro* death's a - larms. 

There the tree of life is bloom -ing, and the liv - iug wa • tors glide. 

And the saints and an • gols join - ing in the songs or one ac - cord. 



^^=k =^^t^d^^ ^^^ 





^^m 



On - ly jnst a-cross the riy • er stand the man-slons of the blest. 

And are safe, for - ey - er safe, with - iu the 8a-vior*s loy - ing arms. 

On - ly jiit4t a-cross tlie ri? - er, o - ver on the oth - er side. 

On • ly jnst a-cross the riy - ei^ sing the prais - es of the Lord. 



k=s=b^=^S^ 



f 




Chontg, 



^^^^^^^^^^^^m 



On • ly jnst a-cross the riy • er. Where the saints are pass-ing o - yer. 



^^ fz ^ ^ ^^M^N^ ^ ^^ 



/t\ 




On - ly jnst a • croM tho rlT - er, o - ver on the oth - er elde. 



V r g- =g: 



^jjl ji p^S ^jz jj ^i-^-iHl-'^ 



>^.#»#IP<<*»>»<'****^' 



\ 




"CLINGING TO THE ROCK." 



W. H, DOANB. 



Allegro. 



1. When the tempest rages high. Bailing on life's boisteroas sea; Stormy billows I do- 




2. When 'mid drifting wrecks I *m cast. Darkness settling thickly ronnd, Hope shall lift her 

[light at 

3. When the conquering waTes shall close Prondly o'er me as I die; Oyer these brief victor 




^^P^^^ 



Gtarua, 




If I then may on • ly be Olinging to the Bock, Clinging to the Bock. 

I. 




last. If I then be on - ly found Clinging to the Bock, Clinging to the Bock, 
foes, I shal triumph while I cry. Clinging to the Bock, Clinging to the Bock. 





Shel-ter for me ev-er. Strength that faileth never ; When the storms of life are o'er, 











Shel-ter for me ev-er. Strength that faileth never ; When the storms of life are o'er. 





Look for me on Canaan's shore. 



Clinging to the Bock, Clinging to the Bock. 




Look for me on Canaan's shore. Clinging to the Bock, Clinging to the Bock. 




F — »%»■»%»>%»%»»»■ ^»>»»»^%%%»V^»Vir <»W^»»»^»»»»^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^*»»W^^^^^^^^^^^#»^#»^^»MM»»»^^»^»^ WM«»'W » 




THE HIPPT SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 



Words froni Bradbury*B ** Golobn Cxksxb,** by permiBdon. Arr. by W. H. I>OAini. 
With animaUon. Gtrlt, 




1. What do yon do at the 8un-day -school? At the hap-py San-day-school? 
What do you do at the Snn-day-school ?......... 




Ana. Boys. 




At the hap - py Sun-day-school? 



Firnt we sing a song ' of praise. 
Then we each onr les - son say- 





Then in prayer onr Toic • es raise; 




Glos - ing with an - oth - er lay. 



Chorus, 



m 



lE^^i^^JaM 




^^^^^ 



—M=^ 



That 's what we do at the Snn-day-school, At the hap - py Sunday-school ; 



^4 -r=c^g^g^-^ 



r--f—r-T- 
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T 



■fi^=ftz=\ 



■{ h 



^^^ 




^ 



t=t 



That 's what we do 



at the Sunday-school, At' the hap-py Sunday-school I 



m 

•■^ :St 5? 
Sunday-Bcn< 



3^=P=I 



E^e: 



^3E 



-.e=: 



■^^^^E:J.MJ ^ 



H ^ 



2 What do you learn at the Sunday-school ? 
At the happy Sunday-school ? 
What do yon learn at the Sunday-school 7 

At the happy Snnday-school ? 
J'irst, we learn commandments, ten- 
God's laws sent by him to men ; 
Then what Christ did here below. 
To redeem our souls from woe— 
That *s what we learn, eto. 



S Why do yon love the Sunday-school? 
Loye the happy Sunday-school ? 
Why do you loye the Sunday-school? 

Love the happy Sunday-school? 
There I with my Sayior meet, 
At the blood-bought mercy-seitt; 
Where he ever whispers, ** Gome 
To thy blissful, heavenly home—' 
That 's why we Io5«^«Na. 



^ »0 v ^0^^ * ^^*0*>'*^^0» t mmf*i n ^*^^^*0t^^/*^*^^^*^^*t^f*^t*tt0*0t/*t»t^m0>0t0^0»0k0^ 0^ > m0m ^ ^ ^i0*0^i^»0 ' ^'^ * ''^^ ^ ' 
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MAAAAMAAAAMMAMMMMMMMAMWWMMWWMMWWM 



WE ALL CAN DO SOHETHINe FOR JESUS. 



Words by Fah nt Okosbt. 




^ ^fete^ ^ 



W. H. DoAira. 



1. Oar school is a Tineyard, a garden of troth, Whero all can do sootething for Jesua; 

2. A word to the err-ing, of kindness and love. May often remind them of Je^ns; 
S. Oh I sweeter, &r sweeter than riches or fame, To feel we are working for Je-stu ; 



5^5^ 



p-v 






» 




And though we are jQst in the morning of yonth. We all can do something for Jesus ; 
les-son, dear children, for you and for me. We all can do something for Jesus. 

song of our beauti-fnl mansion a-boTe, May lead a poor wanderer to Jesus ; 
les-son, dear children, for you and for me, We all can do something for Jesus. 

cup of cold wa-ter- we give in his name. Will bring us the blessing of Jesus; 
mat-ter how sim-ple the eflf-ort may be. We all can do something for Jesus. 





SB 



-^ — ► 



^fe 





.tifcsfc 



The deep, roU-ing rf v-er that flows to the sea Is made of the brooklet that sparkles so free ; 
The acorn, when planted, though small it may be. How quickly it grows to a wide-spreading tree ; 
The brook and the acorn, the leaf and the tree Are teaching a lesson to you and to me: 



(SwruM, 



We all can do something for Je - bus. 



We all can do something for Je - ans, Some-thing for Je - sua. 



* ■M%%%^»Oi»V^^^^^^^^^^I 
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ANSELS ROLLED THE STONE AWAT. 



^orda by Kbs. Ltdia Baztsb. 



W. H. DOAMB. 




1. We ' 



're hap - py, dear Sa-vior, and shall we not Bing, A long of thansglT • ing to 
2. The grave could not hold him ; on pinions of love The bright seraphs bore him in 



r -r -r f r- -r 



'' — 5 ff — P — 5 I T' ^ 



i ta— tg— t 



-Jt=\ 





.-e-je. 



t-rr-g-g— i 





Je • SQS oar King? We songht for his pros • enoe thro* sor-row's dark way. And 
tri • nmph a - hove ; A con • qoering Savior heaven crowned him that day. For 

D. S. We*re hap -py In Je • sns, we*re hap-py to - day. For 

:g:-^- ^ r r r . . _ _ _ ^ ^ 





IPnd. Chorus. 




an • gels of glo - ry the stone rolled a-way. 
an - gels of glo - ry the stone rolled a-way. 
an - gels of glo • ry the stone rolled a-way. 



We*re hap • py in Je • sna, we *re 
We *re hap • py, etc. 




t-f-#H 




For an - gels of glo - ry the stone rolled a - way. 




^=^ 



S fieijolclng in Jesns onr anion is sweet; 
As heirs of his kingdom each other we greet; 
Together we love him, together we pray. 
For angels of glory the stone rolled away. 
We're happy, etc. 

4 We 'II sing of salvation thro* Jesus the Lamb, 
Till we on Mount Zion before him shall stand; 
Forever with Jesus, forever tp stay. 
For angels of glory the stone rolled awar. 
We 're happy etc 



S 



&-rf^MMM^^M^^^M»»^»^*»^»^WV^^^^V»^iW»^A<V^^^^^^^^^*M»»rf»^^^» ^ #»^#>#»»»^» 
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THE SAPID RITEB. 



Words by 8. F. Smith. 
J^rompi, 



J. B. Omkm». 




1. At flows the rap - id riT - er. With chan • nel broad and free. 
Its wa - ters rip - pling ev • er. And hast'-ning to the sea: 



^-1 C i f f f- f I p p f jf^=?bqpqp^ 



Ihiet p 




Bo, life is on • ward flow • Ing, 



J ' i : / 4 i ' J^ 

And days of of - fered peaoe; 



^^ 





And man is swift - ly go - ing. Where calls of 

-0- im- -m- -^ f9- T^ t^ ^ ' -m- 



% As moons are oyer waning. 

As hastes the snn away, 
As stormy winds, complaining. 

Brings on the wintry day; 
So, fast the night comes oer 

The darkness of the grave; 
And death is jnst before ns— 

God takes the life he gave. 




S Say, hath thy heart its treasure. 

Laid np in worlds aboTe? 
And is it all thy pleasure. 

Thy God to serre and love? 
Beware I lest Jeath's dark river. 

Its billows o'er thee roll. 
And thon lament forever. 

The min of thy soul. 



BLESSED SATIOB THEE I LOTE. 



Endi. 



D,a 




1. Blessed Savior I thee I love. All my other joys above; f All my hopes in thee a-bide; 



D. C. Ev - er let my glo-ry be, On-ly, on-ly, on • ly thee. 



Thon my hope, and naught brjeide : 



■^* \Jm ailV - OA >ov us/ ^av-A/ w. 



r^ 




'- 



2 Once again beside the cross. 
All my gain I count but loss ; 
Barthly pleasures fisde away— 
Glouds they are that hide my day; 
Hence, vain shadows I let me see, 
Jesus crucified for me. 



S Blessed Savior I thine am 1, 
Thine to live, and thine to dis; 
Height or depth, or earthly power 
Ke*er shall hide my Savior more: 
Ever shall my glory be. 
Only, only, only thee. 



■*!► 
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NITER BE AFRAID. 



From Bradbury's **Ck»J>Bii OniBXB,** tqr permladon. 




1. NeT-er 
8. NeT-6r 
5. NeT-er 



be 
be 
be 



a - firaid to epeak for Je • siu. Think how much a word can do ; 
a • frald to work for Je • ras, In his Tine-yard day by day ; 
a-fraid to bear for Je • eas. Keen re • proach-ea when they &11; 





NeT-er be a • flrald to own yonr Sa - Tior, He who Iotos and cares for yoa. 
La-bor with a kind and wil - ling vplr - it, He will all yonr toil re • pay. 
Pa-tient-ly en-dure yonr ot • ery tri • al, Je • sua meek • ly bore them ail. 




Chonu, 




yiJt^=^=jL^J: 




NeT-er be a - fraid, neT-er be a • firaid. Not - er, neT - er, nev - er. 



i f f f r r 





4 NeTer be afraid to liTe for Jeaoi : 
If yon on hia care depend. 
Safely shall yon pass thro* STery trial* 
He will bring yon to the end. 
Neyer be afraid* eto. 



f Nerer be afraid to die for Jesus ; 
He the life, the troth, the way. 
Gently In his arms of Iots will bear yoK 
To the realms of endless day. 
NeTer ba afraid, etc. 



»W»»W»»WM^^^^^»»^^^»<^^^^^^»»^^W»^»»^^^«M»»»W<»»»^W«»<N»»^OW^^W^»^^^^<»^»^^^^»^»»» 
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WAITBSfi BT THB BITEB. 



Arr. by W. H. DoAmi. 




1. Tho* the mist hang n*er the riT - er, 

2. And the bright ce • les • tial cit • 7, 



And Its bil - lows lond - 17 roar. 
We haye caught such radiant gleama. 




Chob. We are waiting by the riT • er* 



We are wait-ing on the shore. 




Tet we hear the song of an - gels, 
Of its towers, like daxxling snn-bght. 



Wafted from the oth - er shore. 
With its sweet and peace-fol streams. 




On - ly wait-ing for the »n - gels. 



Soon they *I1 come to bear as o'w. 



S He has caUed for many a lored one, 
We have seen them leaye onr side; 
With our Savior we shall meet them. 
When we too have crossed the tldsi. 
We are waiting, etc. 



4 When we 'Te passed that Tale of shadows. 
With its dark and chilling tide; 
In that bright and glorious city 
We shall erermore abida. 
We are waiting, ete. 



JESUS I LOTER OF HT SOUL. 



y =i f=a=ii — p4^- 



ij j ?j— ^-^ 



as 





1. Je - susi lor - er of ray son], Let me to thy bo - som lly, 
Wh le the rag - ing bil • lows roll. While the tem • pest still is high; 

P.O. Safe in - to the ha- Ten guide; 0, re-ceiTe my soul at last. 




D.a 



^^^ 




F^P 



f'^f r 



2 Other reftige h»Te I none— 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee I 
Leave, ah I leaye me not alone I 

Still support and comfort me« 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All my help from thee I bring, 
CAver my defenseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 



S Thou, O Christ, art all 1 want , 

AUandallintbeoIfind; 
Baise the fallen, cheer the fafnt, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; 
Jni t and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
Tile, and Ml of sin, I am. 

Than art ftUl of truth and grace. 



^»aa«»»«....^^«»^««»« , ««»»»»^»»««»««« * i * >i * > ^* i *>vv^ vvvvv l rvvv>^> l ' > ^^r>A l ' >l '> ^ l l ^> l ^ li r>ar^f^J¥vvvuuv»>'w^ v»^ 
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COME TO JESUS JVST NOW. 



** Behold I now Is the day of salvation ! " 



B«T. Sdwasd Patboh Hamhon says this was first snng in Scotland, when hundreds wert 

asking, ** What shall we do to be saved?** 

With feeling and earnestness. 



a 



^^^ 



^ 



:r 



1: 



A 



:«=il 



t 



4- 



t 



1. Come to Je • sns, come to 



Je 



BUS, Come to Je - bob, jnst 





^^^ 



now, just now. Come to Je • sns, come to Je - sns, jnst now. 




**Oome nnto me, all ye that labor and are 

heavy laden, and I will give you reet."— IfoW. xi : 

28. 

1 Come to Jesus, Just now, etc. 

** Believe on the Lord Jesns Christ, and thon 
shalt be saved."— ^cfo xvi : 31. 

2 He will save you. Just now. 

** God so loved the world that he gave his only- 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
shonld not perish, but have everlasting life.'*— 
John iii : 16. 

3 O, believe him, Just now. 

** He is able to save them to the uttermost that 
come unto God by him, seeing he ever liveth to 
make intercession for us.'*— He6. vii: 25. 

4 He is able, Just now. 

"The Lord is long-snffering to us-ward, not 
willing that any should perish, but that all 
should come to rApeutance."— 2 Pel. iii: 9. 

5 He is willing, Jnst now. 

** Him that coroeth to me, I will in nowise 
cast out."— John vi : 37. ^ 

6 He'll receive yon, Just now. 

" nee from the wrath to come.**— Jtfatt. Hi : 7. 
7 Flee to Jesus, Just now. 



"Whosoever shall call on the name of the 
Lord shall be saved.*'— iiete ii : 21. 

8 Call unto htm, Just now. 

"Anl Jesus said unto him. Go thy way; thy 
faith hath made thee whole."— JfarJb z : 52, 

9 He win hear you, Just now. 

** Jesns, thon son of David, have mercy on 
me. ^—Mark x : 47. 

10 He '11 have mercy, Just now. 

' If we confess our sins, he is faithftil and just 
Ui forgive nsour sins."— 1 John i: 9. 

11 He '11 forgive you, Just now. 

"The blood of Jesns Christ, his Son, cleanseth 
ns from all sin."- 1 John I: 7. 

12 He will cleanse you. Just now. 

"Therefore, if any man be in Christ, he ifl a 
new creature."— 2 CSor. V : 17. 

13 He '11 renew you, Jnst now. 

"He that overcometh the same shall bb 
clothed in white raiment."— i?«v. iii: 5. 

14 He. will clothe you, Jnst now. 

"Greater love hath no man than this, that a 
man shonld lay down his life for his friends."— 
Johnxf. 13. 

15 Jesns loves yon, Jnst now. 



The Scripture pertaining to each verse should be read or recited by the Superintendent, in it 
plain and impressive manner, b^ore singing the verse. 



f^i^^^^'^<^^^^>*'^^^^>*> 0'* #i# «i «#«t ^i*"**' 
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SABBATH BELLS. 



From **GoLi>KR Pbomms,** by permission. 
Cheerful. 



T. B. Pkikdib. 










1. Come a • way, come a - way. Hark I the bells are ring • log, *T is the ho • ly 



S=^ 




e^^S 




%u^^^m 



s 



m 



w 



3^ 



Sabbath day, Pur-est pleasures bring - ing; Gold -en beams gent - ly fall, 



IS? 



±:z=t 




I 



S? 



I I I I- 



p-f-l'-f^ 



Fit 



r=^^\ 



— y ~»-ZZ g~r 



^a^^^^^pl 






IS 



Et - ery thing re • joic • es, Lit-tle children, one and all, Tune their happy yoices. 



MEiWES: 



itzzzt 




\r I — r-z i 




C^ontf. 



^Ij-^i^^^^'* 



IS 



::it:;::=il: 



-^ 



^^^^^^m\ 



Come a - way, come m - way, Harki tb« bellf are ring 



ing. 



mi 



d=rj=t=i=^ 



^^ 




:^=E 



a 



i 



5t==3= 



i 



Sing 



$-.: 



loud, sing a - loud. Praise to God, oar King. 



.£2. 



2 Herry hearts, while they beat. 

Light our sunny features ; 
In the Sabbath'School we meet 

Friends and faithful teachers; 
Kneeling there, kneeling there, 

Jesus deigns to hear us. 
While we breathe our grateful prayer 

'J^^ our Bohoo) so dear. 



S Happy place, happy place, 

0, the wondrous story, 
Jesus died that we might liT« 

In the realms of glory ; 
Kindred hearts await us there. 

They have gone before us. 
In that IbTely mansion fair 

We shall part no more. 



BLESS THIS HOUR OF FRAYEB. 



** Where two or three are gathered together In my name, there am I In the 

midst of them." 



Words by Fahht Obosbt. 



^ h 




1. Come in our midat, gra - cions Lord, Un • Teil thy smil-ing face, Dis- 

2. Come in onr midst, gra • ciouB Lord, Thy pro - mise we be - liere, That 





^^ 




^l ^i^-4-i^i^. 



til in er • ery wait • ing heart, The dew of heaven-ly grace ; From 
bids us seek and we shall find. Ask and we shall re - ceive; We 



S=^ 




^^ 



^ / i ix,^=^ 




earth -ly scenes we tarn a • side. On thee we cast our care; We 
gath • er at thy mer - cy - seat, Our on - ly hope is there, We 



^^^^^^^ 



^^ 



f ^ 9 ^ 




wor • ship in thy ho - ly name ; 1 bless this hour of prayer, 
plead the mer -its of thy blood; 01 bless this hour of prayer. 




B Oome in onr midst, gracions Lord« 
Eternal King of kings. 
And fbld the children of the law 
Beneath thy mighty wings; 
■ Support the weak, the mourner oheer. 
Help all their cross to bear; 
Thou Spring of Joy, thou Sonrce of Life, 
1 bless this hour of prayer. 



i^^i^^XK* ^»» » mrr 




THE LION OF JUDAH. 



Worda and Theme by H. Q. Wilson. 
DxncT OB Semi-cuobus. 



Oomposed Ij Henbt Tvoksb. 




o - pen 



1. *T was Je • sns, my Sa - rior, who died on the tree. To 

2. And when I was will - ing with all things to part. He gave me my 

3. Though ronnd me the storms of ad-yer -si • ty roll. And the waveaof de- 
Instbument. 




^ 



:S^=S: 




^ 




fonnt-ain for 
boan-ty, his 
struc-tion en • 



sin - ners like me; 
love in my heart; 
com • pass my sonl. 



^ 



His 

So 

In 



«Ee?^i 




blood is that fount-ain which 
now I am joined with the 
Tain this frail yes - sel the 



--e=:ft 



z^-- 



:s?=5t=: 




1 ^ *~"ra~i 



par -don be - stows, And cleans - es the foul -est wher-ey • er it flows, 
con - Quer-ing band. Who are marching to glo - ry at Je - sns' com-mand. 
tem-pest shall to8s~ My hopes rest se • cure on the blood of the cross. 



r^^il: 




m 



Cfhoru8» 



f=f ^ ^,-^^i=m 



T 



^^^ ^^ 



PC 



For 



the 



on 



of Ju • dah 



r^ 



-m- 



shall break ey* 



ry 



t 



chain. 



4: 



t 



-<s»- 



X 



And 



4: 



I 



:«S=d^ 



2^: 



give 

rffzi 



t 



na 



the 



t 



Tict 



- 'ry 



gain 



and 



J. 



2S; 



a - 



V4/ 

gain. 



4 And when the last trumpet of judgment shall sound. 
And wake all the nations that sleep in the ground. 
Then, when heayen and earth shall be melting away, 
I '11 sing of the blood of the cross in that day. 
For the Lion of Judah, etc. 



5 And when with the ransomed by Jesus my head. 
From fountain to fountain I then shall be led; 
I Ml fall at his feet, and his mercy adore. 
And sing of the blood of the cross eyermore. 
For the Lion of Judah, etc. 
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JESUS IS HERE. 



** The Lord, whom ye seek, shall suddenly oome to his temple." 



Words by Mks. Ltdia Baxtxb. 



W. H. DOAKS. 




^^ 




1. Ban • ish each worldly thought, Je - sua is 

2. Fa - ther, we long h«Ye strayed From thine a 



here; 
bode. 



Best, hearts with 
Kept, *mid the 



E^^ 



t=c 



^m- 



^^ 



-^ 






T^. 



^ 




•=? 



J 



fS 



za: 



■s± 



f^as 



Bor • row fi-anght, Ood's help is 
gloom and shade. Earth's drear-j 



near. Thro* onr thick dark • ness gleams 
road ; Onr strength was al - most gone. 





m 



Bay-lets j>t light ; Hope I for the day • star's beam Dawns on onr 
Onr songs were sighs; Why should the day • star's dawn Glad -den onr 






9- 



mzzzW: 



sight, 
eyes? 



« 



I 



r 



8 *T is of thy grace alone 

JesQs is here ; 
Leaving his lofty throne 

Onr Bonis to cheer. 
Hark I hear him whisper. Peace I 

Every sad heart 
Joys in the glad release 

From sorrow's smart. 



4 Hand clasped In hand we presi 

Upward to God ; 
On thro* the wilderness 

Jesns has trod. 
Peans of victory 

Bing on the ear. 
This shall onr watchword be; 

Jesns is here I 



NBAMJEm TO TJSJSJB, 99 A 4b. 



Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee I 
B'en though it be a eroM 

That raiseth me, 
Btill all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 



8 Then let my way appear 
Steps nnto heaven ; 
All that thon sendest me 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me. 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee. 



8 Tho' like a wanderer. 
The snn gone down. 
Darkness comes over bm^ 

My rest a stone, 
Tet in my dreams 1 'd be. 
Nearer, my God, to tbea^ 
Nearer to theel 



4 Or, if on joyfhl wing. 

Cleaving the sky, 
Ban, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upward I fly ; 
Still all my song shall b% 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 



fc^^^^^^»»»V%%^^^^^^W^^<»WW^^<W^^W^^^^»»^»#^»^»#»##**»*' 





Chorus. 




Tnp-ping, trip-ping, light and firee, Ooma to the Sab - bath-tchool with me. 



m 



"t- 



Z Happy and bright the greenwood bowers. 
Merry and sweet the birds and flowers. 
Weary of all thon soon wilt be; 
Gome to the Sabbath-school with me, 
Beantiftxl hymns to God we sing, 
JoyftiUy there thy voice will ring. 

Tripping, tripping, light and fre«. 
Come to the Sabbath-school with ma. 



^IMMMMMMMP*M«MMMM»«MMMM«WMWWMMWWWW< 
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I AM THINKING OF HOME. 



** In mjr Father's house are many mansion8."--Jbftn xlv : S. 



Words by Makt F. Kibbt. 
Not too faat. 



Bey. S. LowBT. 




1. I am thinking of home, of my Father's house. Where the many bright mansions be! 

2. I am thinking of home, of the loved ones there, Dearest fHends who haye gone before; 

3. I am thinking of home ; I am homesick now. And my spi-rit doth long to be 




f^^ 



^ J gr 




Of the cit - y whose streets are all Covered with gold. Of its jas - per walls pure and 
With whom we went down to the death-riT-er*s side, And so sad-ly thought as we 
In the far bet - ter land, where the saints ever sing Of the love of Christ, their Bo- 




fair to be - hold. Which the right-eons a • lone ev - er see. 



fair to be - hold. Which the right-eons a • lone ev - er see. 
watched by the tide. Of the thrice hap - py morn • ings of yore, 
deem - er and King, And of mer - cy so cost - ly, so free. 

r9\ 




Chorus, 



^^\ d^ 



^=^i 3T ^ 



?c=^ 



J |H-J^ 



0, home I sweet home I sweet home I 

r--4t 



If^^^^^^ 



1 am thinking, and longing for home; 




sweet home. 




Beyond the pearly gate, Many mansions wait For the weary ones who journey home. 



^^* 



0-X 




M4A 



W»%^^ri^' 



4 I am thinking of home I yes, of ** home, sweet home;** 

May we all in that home unite 
With the whtte-coTero'l throng, and exultingly raise 
To the triune God, sweetest anthems of i^r«Ai«« 

Singing glory, and honor, and m\gYvt. 





ter-nal joy. Battling for the Lord! We 'U work till Je-sos oomea, We*ll 





work till Je - bub comee. We *11 work till Je - mu comes. And then we *11 rest at home. 

_ /iv _ 



Wf^ 




2 Under onr Captain, Jesus Ohrist, 
Battling for the Lord I 
We We listed for this mortal life. 
Battling for the Lord! 
We *11 work, etc. 

S We'll fight against the powers of sin. 
Battling for the Lordl 
In favor of onr heavenly King, 
Battling for the Lordl 
We '11 work, etc. 

Ck>DA, for ihfi Uut verae. 



4 And when onr warfare here is o'er. 
Battling for the Lord I 
This strife we '11 leave, and war no more. 
Battling for the Lord! 
We '11 work, etc. 

6 Our firiends and kindred there we '11 meet, 
On the heavenly shore I 
And ground our arms at Jesifs* feet. 
On the heavenly shore! 
We '11 work, etc. 



vjoDA, jor me uuz verse, f^ 



Home, home, sweet, sweet homel Prepare me, dear Savior, for glo - ry, my home. 



d A— I! r \ p 



F^ 



f^H^=H¥^^ 



t 



EP^ 



^ 
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RALLY FOB THE SCHOOL. 



Words by Fakht Cbobbt. 



W. H. DoAira. 




1. Come, ral • ly round his standard, Onr Sa - vior. King of kings. Whose word is life e- 
To • geth-er in his vine-yard, We la • bor with de - light, We love to work for 



M={£^-^=l=p 




Ist I 2d. 



ter • nal. Whose arm salvation brings. 



Je • BUS, He makes the way so bright. 





^ I J ■.- — Kt — Ik N— — N — Jt 



Then ral - ly for the school, ral • ly for the school. The bless-ed, bless -ed 



^ 



y IK 



UC 



^ ^ :m- ^ -^ m.' m. h jm. ^ 



=5 



^^ppi 



t^ 



e3 




San - day • school. 



m^: 



^ 



3i 



The light 



A 



^ 



of hope, 
J. N 



^^=J- 



the gate 

II J 



of love, 

J* _ 



'^m 



1st. 




That leads 



the soul 



to joy 



bove. 



^ I s I. I s I i J I . 



joy 



bove. 



2 Gome rally round onr itandard, 
A little pilgrim band ; 
We are going home to Canaan, 
Onr father's promised land ; 
Come with os on our journey. 

And help us on our way. 
We long to. see our number 
Increasing evdry day. 
Then rally, etc. 



B 0, rally round our standard. 
For volunteers we call— 
0, rally round our standard. 

There is a place for all ; 
Press on with seal and courage. 

And when our work is o*er, 
A glowing crown awaits us. 
Of joy for evermore, 
Then rally^etAs 



I Pnjinryinnrir i rr'nnri"' --------- - i -r i ~ i - i ~ i " i ~nnnnnnr> rinnfifir i nr i rrf i rrrr i j jj j j jj rrrrr 




1. An - oth-er hap-py, golden year Has brightly smiled and passed a -way; 



^m 




I P P F p 



I I I r 








m 



With pastor, friends, and teachers dear, We hail onr an - ni • Ter-sary day! 




^^#^^ 




CTioritf. 




Oar welcome an • ni - yer-sary day, 

*-4 



Our joy - fill an • ni • Ter-sary day. 




r- 



ith pas-tor, friends, and teachers dear. We hail oar an - ni • ver-sary day! 



^^^ 



f 



t 



^S^^^ 



\s/ 



£{£ 



2 With grateftil hearts to Ood above. 
We gladly join oar festiye lay ; 
We thank him for the tender love 
That crowns oar anniyersary day. 
Onr welcome, etc. 

8 Our growing nnmbers stili we view, 
Wtth every week that glides away. 
While blessings fall like pearly dew. 
On this oar anniyersary day. 
Oar welcome, etc. 



4 Though some who once were with as here 
Have gone to fairer climes away. 
Perhaps their spirits, hovering near. 
Behold our anniversary day. 
Onr welcome, etc. 

6 And when these mortal scenes are past. 
When one by one they fade away, 
01 may we meet in heaven at last. 
To spend a long, eternal day. 
Onr welcome, etc. 
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Words and Music by Ber. R. LowBT. 



1. 01 

2. 01 

3. 01 

4. 01 



fold - en Here-af - ter. Thine ev - ery bright raft - er Will shake In the 
08t with-out nnm-ber A-waked f^om death's slumber, Who walk in white 
man-sions e - ter - nal, In fields ev • er ver - nal, A - wait>ing your 
Je • sus, our Mas - ter, Ck>m-mand to beat fast • er These weary life- 




thau'der of sanc-ti- fled song; 

robes on the em • e • raid shore; 

ten - ant - ry ran - somed from sin, 

puis - es that bring us to thee. 



And ey • ery swift an - gel Pro< 

The glo - ry is o*er you. The 

We *11 stand on your pave-ment. No 

Till, past the dark por - tal. We 





claim an e - van - gel. To sum - mon (}od's saints to the glo - ri - fled throng, 

throne is be - fore you, And weep-ing will come to your spir - its no more, 

i more in en - slavemeut, With horoe>8ongs to Je - sus who welcomes us in. 

stand up im - mor - tal. And sweep with ho-san - nas the jas - per - lit sea. 



i=g — m uu =t 




X 



1 



Chorus, 




1 — I — 1-^ 



g {* r ri ' — ^ 



f 




O I oho - rus of fire« That will burst from God*s choir. When the loud hal-le- 





m 



lu - jahs leap up £rom the soul. 



^= 



Till the flowers on the hills, And the 



^^ 



^ 



^S 



v—n 







M^t^ttrt^ 



waves in the rills. Shall trem - ble with joy In the mu-sic's deep roll. 



■S-- 



^^^^SM^ 
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0, TES! WE'LL BE THERE. 



Ihiei, 




1. There is 

2. There ia 



r 



a beau - ti - ful world, Where naints and an • gels >ing; 
a bean - ti - fal world. Where sor • row nev • er comes ; 



a^ 



^^m 



?c 



3^3!§ 



3=^=^ 



world where peace and pleasure reigns, And heavenly 
world where tears shall ne • Ter fall. In sighing 



T 

prais • es 
for our 



^s^"^;!:?- 



ring, 
home. 



CTiortM. 



1^=^ 



We'll be there, be there; 01 



:m=s: 



— f 



yes, we 'II be 



there. 



T^-r 



Palms of Tic - to - ry, crowns of glo - ry. We 






!3S^^ 



g:=U: 



ss: 



:5^ 



i^^ 



/V\ 



r^ 



:i&paM= : 



We 



shall wear glo - ri - ous crowns In that beauti - fnl world on 



high. 



8 There is a beautiful world. 
Unseen to mortal sight, 
And darkness never enters there— 
That home is fair and bright. 
We '11 be there, etc. 



4 There is a beautiful world. 
Of harmony and love ; 
01 may we safely enter there. 
And dwell with God above. 
We *11 be there, etc. 



AM I A. SOZniMn OF THJE CBOSS. €, 2f. 

TUMB-ABLINGTON. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 3 Are there no foes for me to face? 

A follower of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name? 



Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vain world a friend to grace. 
To help me on to God ? 



2 Shall I be carried to the skies, 
On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fought to win the priM, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 



4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage. Lord I 
I 'll'bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 



■MHHSI 




^ 



THE ARE OF GOD. 



W. H. DOAira. 



Wnd, 




D. 0. 



1. What yes • sel are 
Our Yes - sel is 

The night be - gins 



yon 
the 

to 



sail - ing in. While on the voyage of 
Ark of God/* The way, the truth, the 

wear a • way. We soon shall reach t&e 



life? 
lifel" 

shore. 



} 



^m 



^-r-f-^ 



^-irT~r 





m 




And what *s the port you*re sail -ing for. What calm and peace-flil bay! 





port is New Je - m • sa - lem, The realms of end - less 




^ -g-F-^ 




Then hoist the sails. Then hoist the sails, To catch the gale, Each sailor ply the oar. 




2 Our compass is the ** Word of God/* 
Our anchor stead&st hope; 
The love of God fills every sail. 
And faith *s our anchor rope. 
How many have you now on board 

That noble ship divine ? 
Ten thousand thousand happy souls, 
And room for all mankind. 
Then hoist the sails, etc. 



I HiMMAMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM#NMMMM#MWWM*MMMMM 
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BEAUTIFUL LAin>. 

Words and Mnsio by Ber. B. Loitbt. 




sa - lem, for-ev 
2. Je - ru - sa • lem, for-ev 
8. Je - m - sa - lem, for-eT 



er bright, Beanti - fnl laod of rest, »o 

er free, Beauti • ful laud of rest. The 

er dear, Beauti - ful land of rest. Thy 



^ 





w 



win - ter there, nor ohill of night, Beau>ti - flil land of rest I 
sours sweet home of lib • er - ty. Beau -ti - fill land of rest! 
pear-iy gates ai • most ap - pear, Beau-ti • All land of rest! 



1 



^s^^ 




The drip-ping cloud is chased a - way. The sun breaks forth in end - less day I Je- 
The gyves of sin the chains of woe. The ran-somed there will nev - er know! 
And when we reach thy love - ly shore. We *11 sing the song we *Te sung be - fore I 






m - sa 



lem I 



The beau-ti - tal land of rest! 



^^^ 



^=^r==s=^ - 



I I r - 



DueL 



MUcardU 




Beau 



ti - All land I 



m 
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BEAUTIFUL LAND. Concladed. 



^S 



Chonu. 




We wait im - pa - tient to 



i 



IM 



be - hold The gates of pearl, tbe 



it 



at 



-•- 



-.•- 



:t: 



^ 



Szzrf: 



S 



Btreets 



55 



f 



And nes 



± 



•^ — I- 



tle 




3 




safe in , Je • bus* fold. 



^ 




ANGELS HOTERINO BOUND. 



Arr. by W. H. Doanx. 




1. There are an • gels hov* - rinc round, There are an - gels hov*-ring ronnd, 

2. To car - ry the ti - diugs home, To car - ry the ti - dings home, 

■ff- -m- -0- -^ ^ ^ . 




Z To the new Jreasalem, 
To the new Jerusalem, 
To the new, the new Jerusalem. 
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'«eOLDEN eLEAHS." 

Words by Mrs. M. A. Kiddks. W^fi. DoAidl. 




1. When I 'm dreaming, sad • ]y dreaming, Of the tri - alfl here be - low, 

2. When I *m dreaming, soft- ly dreaming. Of the cit - y of the blest, 

3. When I *m dreaming, sweetly dreaming. Of the pure ce - les - tial land ; 




Of the dark and sore tempt* - tions, Et • ery hn - man heart mnst know; 
Where tLe wicked cease from tronbliug. And the wea - ry are at rest : 
Of the crowns and spot-less garments. And the ho • ly an - gel band ; 





dread each snrg-ing bil - low. As a • round my soul they foam. 
While I hear sweet Cal-vary's sto - ry. Chanted on the heavenly hills. 
When I near sweet heaT-en*s por • tai, 0, what glo - ries meet my sight I 




Gold - en gleams shine on my pil - low From the land with-ont a storm. 
Gold • en gleams from Je - sns' glo - ry, All my long-ing spir •> it fills. 
Gold - en gleams of joys im-mor-tal. Where King Je-sns is the light t/;x 




HeaTenly cit - y, bles • sed man>sion. When I catch thy gold - en gleams. 





1. Have you heard of the land of prom-lBe, Far be - yond the glow • ins sky? 

2. Je • BUS dwells in the land of proin-ise. He who laid his cruwu a • side; 



^m 



t=t 



^^ 



-g— tj- 



tp 



:=:!•: 






^ 







There is rest for the faint and wea - ry. There shall pleannre nev - er die. 
Come to earth from his Fa - ther's kingdum. Wept and laut^iiittht^d, blud and died. 






r=^ 



Chorus. 



f Come, come, and learn the sto - ry, \ 
\ Of the Chris • tian's home in glo • ry, j 



We are bonnd for the 



y -^ -g— r 






St 



land of prom • ise. Far be • yond the glow-lng sky, 



Hap - py home, 

■m. 42. 



J^ 



-tf? — 



mm 



hap • p7 home. Hap - py home be - yond the 



-—f^-p^ 



Bky. 



3 Ha^e ye heard of the heavenly Ganasn, 
Where the good shall part no more? 
Join onr band, we are marching onward. 
Soon our journey will be o'er, 
(yome, O coiue, etc. 



4 Have ye heard of the holy city, 
Beauteous realm of Joy untold? 
Would ye roam by the shining river. 
Would ye tread the streets of gold ? 
Oome, come, etc. 
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WHAT SHALL I DO WITH JESUS? 



" ^nat shall I do then with Jesus which is called Christ ? "—Matt, zxvli. 22. 



Words by 8. D. Phelps, D. D. 

3=3 



S3^ 



Music by Ber. R. Lowbt. 
2d. 



■^ — s " 



1. What shall I do with Je • bub, The Christ who may be mine? 

Ac - cept bim as my BaV'ior, Or spurn the gift divine ? 



I' ' -"tr r-r-r-T" •HTT^r^^^^Fs^ 



1st 



— a -1—1 



iS 



Z2. 



His on -ly Son God gave me— I mast, I do de • cide; 

And Christ I take to save me, Or Christ is 



now de - nied. 



tl=t 



^•^^ 



^ 



^:=^: 



tint 



J- I -T- 



•*9- 



■^ 



€=i: 



Chorv*. 





^^m-- 



What shall I do with Je-sos?** I'll give my heart to Je • susl Dp- 










^^m 



i 



(^^^3=^ 



on the tree 



on 



Cal - va - ry He 



Jl. [ =t 1~- 



gave his life for 



mo. 



2 What shall I do with Jesns, 

The precious Lamb of God? 
I cast my soul upon him— 

He bathes it In his blood; 
I *11 gratefully confess him 

Before the vile and just ; 
My ransomed powers shall bless him. 

My sure and only trust. 



8 What shall I do with Jesus ? 

For him the cross 1 Ul take; 
All earthly losses sulTer, 

Ere I the Lord forsake. 
In scenes of joy and sighing, 

His love shall be the same; 
While living and in dying 

I *U glory in his name. 



4 What now I do with Jesns, 

When this brief life is past, 
With me will be remembered 

Before his bar at last. 
He will not then disown me 

With those who hate and scoff; 
At his right hand he*ll crown me~ 

He will not cast me off. 



^^^"*'*^*^*'**'^~"*"*^*-""^ ~ ~ ~ ~ •* " ---^-- — --^»--»^»^^ — ---- - | - ^ v- ^ f^- , -y|^-^^ , (vvv^^ ) -^f y -^f ^ f- ^-^-^nf^^^(^^^J^J^^ (^^ ) ^^f^f ^f^^^J^J^J^J^J^J ^J , J^^ l^ _^ I 
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"STAND BT THE SIGHT." 



Winrda by Fahht Obosbt. 



W. H. DOAVB. 



1. Working in the yineyard. Working all the day, Ner^er be dis - conr-aged, 

2. Working for the Mas-tor, Do not be a - fraid, Tri - all may be - fall you, 

3. Marching on to glq^^y« Still your way pur-sue, In your Fa-ther's kingdom. 



t— r 



ft t ^ 



On - ly watch and pray : I>o yoar dn - ty no-bly. Heart and hand u - nite. 

Ney-er be dis-mayed. Put your trust in Je • sua, Keep your ar - mor bright. 

There *8 a crown for you; Live for him who loves yoa. Keep your co-lors bright, 

r r 



n\ 



Minding the watchword. Stand by the right. Minding the watch- word, 8tand by the right. 



-eijt. 



THT WILL BE DONE. 



Utr the Death of a Teaeher or AehoZar* 



1. Je - raSf while our hearts are bleed-ing. O'er the epoitothat d«atbbath woo, 
t. The* caat down we 're not for • lak • en, Tho' af • flict - ed, not a • lone. 






J: 



r r r r^ 



^fe 



^^^ 



We would, at this sol - emn meet-ing, Oalm-ly say, ** Thy will be 
Thou didst give and thou hast tak - en, Bles • sed Lord ** Thy will be 



done.** 
done.** 



t 



P 



1 — r 






Tszsr 



^snuK 



t 



8 Tho* to-day we*re filled with mooming, 
Mercy still is on the throne; 
With thy smiles of loTe returning, 
We can sing, ** Thy will be done,** 



4 By thy hands the boon was giTen, 
Thon hast taken but tfiino own ; 
. Lord of earth, and Ood of hearen. 
Evermore ** Thy will be douA.** 



m0t0t0>^>^^^^^<^i n ^0>^^0»0K^**^^t'0^^f*t*t^f*t*t*f*t*0*^t»^^^t*t*tt0>0ttt0k0»^^^^^^^l^^^^^^^^^'^^l^'^» 



r~ i ^nr i r i nnnr>n'V'ir » r>nrnnn [ ~rinr i nfvvvvvvi i >rvv\nnnr^ 
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BEAUTIFUL TALE OF REST. 

Words by Fannt Grobvt. 



W. H. DoAm. 




Bean-ti - ful 
2. THy ra • diaut fiolds aud gluw-iug skiea, Beau-ti - ful 



^^^ 



1. My Bonl with rap - tnre waits for thee, 
' -aid 



rest; 
rest; 






t 



ir IT: 



-m 



vale of 
▼aje of 

^zznlg . ig- t — hg—S.. ■■|» ^ : 

itp^zpzzH 




My home be - yond the roll • ing sea, 
Too pure and bright for mor • tul eyes. 



Bean^ti - ful 
Beau-ti - ful 



▼ale of 
▼ale of 



r- f r- r- 



■»*•- 



5=5: 



J5^-l 



:m-. 



rest; 
rest; 



m 






I long to sing thy plea-sares o'er, The glo - ries of thy tran-quil shore, 
Be-side the !!▼ • iug streHm that flows, The wea • ry heart shall find re-pose— 






■\m- 



r- r- 



-••- 



:&: 



H0- 



*: 





r-f 



Chortu, 

-h N 




Bean-ti • tal ▼ale of rest. 



^ean • ti • ful ▼ale of rest. 



— U — u — ^ U- 



:y=z 



*: 



:M—T—jg. 



•hm' 



l =f g k I 







J — I- 



i^i^ 




with rap - tnre longs for thee, 



1 lo^e • ly ▼ale 



of 



rest. 




S The joys of earth, how soon they fadel 

Beautiful vale of rest; 
Like morning dew or evening shade; 

Beautiful vale of rest ; 
Tet. when we reach thy golden strand. 
Our gentle Savior's promised land. 
We '11 sing with all the augel band, 

Happy ▼ale of rent. 



4 1 who would dwell forever here. 

Beautiful vale of rest ; 
With jov unfading joy so near, 

Beautinil vale or rest; 
1 may I live that I may wear 
A starry crown forever there. 
And breathe thy sweet aud balmy air, 

Happy vale of rest. 



*^^^^^^^^^^^^^^0S^0^^0*0^^^t^^0^^0^^^*^f*^0*^^^^n^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ ^ , 



^ 
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I WILL SING FOR JESUS. 



*' Singing and making melcKly in your heart to the Lord.** 



P 



From the **Singimo Pilouiu.'* 



^ 



Philip Philliki. 

\ ^ 



tiz=zJ!;g ZZ:jq.J-^, — f ==^^:^==:^^EE=i V| U -^.m n 



1. 1 will ling 

2. Can there o 



for Je • sns, 
?er-take me 



With his blood he bought me; And 
Au - y dark dis • as • ter, 



Si 



.■^, 




S=P5 



m 



n 



r 






t 




il=^^^p| 



all a • long my pil - grim way His Ioy - ing hand has brought me. 

While I sin^ for Je - • sus, My bless • ed, bless - ed Mas • ter? 



If ==5: 



SI 



ti: 



^^^=i 



-♦-:- 



■4t-^ 



_i — -t 



±=9 



-'^-^ 



m 



Chorus. 



fe£d=: ^ fs^feg;ag^ 








01 help me sing for Je - bus. Help me tell the sto - ry Of 

tip ^ p j^-^ tl— 



Jr-:f^: — ^- 



T^ZZZI^ 



P g • t— 




3 t will sing for Jesus 1 

His uame alone prevailing, 
Shall be my sweetest ratiitic. 
When heart and flesh ure failing. 
O I help me sing, etc. 

i Still I'll sing for Jesus I 
O ! how will I adore liim. 
Among thecloui of witnesses, 
Who cast their crowns before him* 
O I help me sing, eto. 



«y. 



Bti<MMMV^WWWW^MMW»*»^>»«W»»»^^^<»^^^^^^W^^^^W^^^^^^^^^^^^A^^^^^^^A^^^^rf»<»WW^^^^»»^»<»'l»»*N>M*»»»^W»WVMi<^>>»»»*»J^ 
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OUB SiTIOB'S COMMAND. 



** Knock and it sbaU be opened onto yon.' 



From *' SiHOiNO Pilobiii/* by permission. 



A. J. Tail. 




1. O'er the por-tals of mer - cy these words are Inscribed, And written in letters of gold ; 

2. 0, ye wea-ry, draw nigh, *t is the place of repose; Ye footsore yonr jonrheyings cease; 

3. All ye moarn§rs, h|-liev-ing. 



con - fi-denM come ; Te des-o-late haste 1^ look np ; 




The way-far-ing man may be - hold them a-far, And knock at the heat en-ly fold. 
Te toil-worn with la-bor, new vig-or pnt on. And knock at the port-als of peace. 
Te troubled in heart be re-signed to his word. And knock at the port-als of hope. 




CTiorttf. 




Knock, knock, knock, His the Savior's command. Knock at the por • tals a - boTs; 
r r f 




P 



». ». » 



I 9 <— S 




i-iTJij i 




Knock, knock, knock, *t is the SaTior*s command, Enter in - to the man-sion of love, 
t r r 




4 And ye sinners, comet there's a palace for yon. 
Prepared by the Bnilder above; 
Approach with your burden, in meekness submit, 
And knock at the portals of love. 
Knock, knock, etc 



5 They *re all waiting within, and the feast it prepared. 
What folly to tarry and wait! 
Let every one come in obedient haste. 
And knock at the heavenly gate. 
Knock, knock, etc. 






f *^»*»»»%»%'%' W %%^<w^^^^^^»^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^/>^^v<^^^<M^^^^MV^^»^M^w^^<<v»^^A^^^w^^^w^^^*<^><^^^»»^^*M^» ^ ^ B 



HEAB THE ECHO. 
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By permission. 



T. B. Pisxnrs. 




1. BingiDir« sweetly ring-ing. The cheer-ftil Sabbath bells, Binglng, sweetly ringing. The 

2. Ringing, sweetly ring-ing. Their sil-yer chimes we love. Ringing, sweetly ringing. Their 

3. Ringing, sweetly riug-ing. Those cheerfal Sabbath bells, Ringing, sweetly ringing, Those 




^ cheerfnl Sab-bath bells. We 



hrJH J^^K^^ 



cheermi Sab-bath bells. we lin-ger a mo - mont their call to hear. Then 
sil - ver chimes we love. A mis • sion of peace to the heart they bear, A 
cheerfnl Sab-bath bells. 01 let ns be grate-ful to God a^ - bore. Who 




f P I** iX-i 




haste a • way to onr school so dear, O - yer the green • wood 
wet • come call to the honso of pntyer, Tell-ing of rap • tares, 

crownetli oar days with the light of love, Bles • sed Re - deem - er. 





joy - ons and free. Sing • ing with glad - ness hap • py are we. 
tell • ing of reist, Man • sions of glo • ry, tran-quil and blest. 
eT • er to thee. Praise from thy chil - dren of • fered shall be. 





While over tht< distant hill Their music is floating still. Hear the echo, ech-o, ech-o. 





sweet Sabbath bells. Hear the ech-o, ech - o, ech • o, sweet Sab-bath bells. 



^^=^-^1-^4 




Pt^^=¥^ 
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NOT WITH THE MULTITUDE. 



Gnat toe thy tender merdes, O liord. 



tf 



Ber. B. Lowbt. 




1. It is not with the mnl- tl - tnde, I feel my heart re • yire; 
It la Dot with the gid - dy throng. My eonl ie kept a • lire; 





^m 



'Til in the si - lent, ta - cred honr. When none bnt God is near. 




^ =f ^-i- H 



1ff9- 




7 heart is filled with sa - cred love. And rev - er - en - tial fear. 




Chorui. 





^^^j^^ 



Ko place is so sweet as the met - cjr - seat, When none bnt Ck>d is near, 

m 






2 It is not with th« maltitnd*, 

1 hear the still, small voice^ 
^'hlch whispers messages of lors^ 

And bids my heart ritoice; 
Q, ^o; *t is when, withdrawn from eurtlif 

A^d eyery earth'boand tie, 
I hear thy kind, parental Toica, 

And ** Abba, Tather/* cry. 




S It is not with the mnltitnde. 

My sweetest joys arise ; 
Kor eren with the saints on eartli* 

Thongh bonnd by sacred ties ; 
The fellowship of saints Is sweet* 

Bnt sweeter, better far. 
Is fellowship with Christ, my Lordt 

The bright and Morning Star. 



)^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^»»»»^^^»»%^W^^^^^^W^^%%^^^^^^^<^^^»»<V»^»<»»»»M¥»W»W»W»»»WW^^»MW»»W»»^»»»»WW^V^»^»< 
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0, WE ARE TOLVNTEERS. 



Net too /cut. 



Geo. F. Boot. By permlBiioa. 



p» 1 ^ is: 






■> — n — X 



1.0, we'areTol-un-teeninthe ar-my of the Lord, Forming In - to line at onr 
2. The glo-ry of onr flag ia the emblem of the dore, GlMimlng aVe our swords from the 





— I N ^ Ik N . N ^ =p 

^^^^■ W. ^ ^ ^ g. ^ —if=^ 



Captain's word ; We are un • der marching or - ders to take the bat • tie field. And we *11 
forge of love : We go forth, but not to bat - tie for earthly hon-ors vain, 'T is a 



\ \ \ S S 



r\jt I t I I 





ne'er give o*er the fight till the foe shail yield. Gome and join the ar - my, the 
bright immor*tal crown that we seek to gain. Come, etc. 





f g_4s-4^^ 



K-i 1 - 



m^p ^ ^ ^^ ^ ^^ii^ 



Sharp will be the conflict with the powers of sin. But with such a leader, we are sure to win. 



w 



?c 




8 Onr foes are in the field, pressing hard on erery side, 
Enyy, anger, hatred, with self and pride; 
They are cmel, fierce and strong, ever ready to attack ; 
W^e most watch, and fight, and pray, if we *d drire th^m baok« 

4 Of glorious is the stmggle in which we draw the sword. 
Glorious in the kingdom of Christ onr Lord ; 
It shall spread from sea to sea, it shall reach firom shore to shore. 
And his people shall be blessed for oTermore. 



! 



^^^^^)f^^^^^^t0tmim0t0tmm0*m0»t*0tt»t**»**^tt^0»0*^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^r'mm^m0»0t^^0>^t»^M^mmm^m»t»»>»kMt*^0>^mm0t0<0k0t0tm0^t*0*t*0*ttt*0tt > 
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1 



SACKED FOUNTAIN. 



Inficribed to the Young Men's Christian Association. 



Words by Faknix Gbosbt. 



W. H. DoAn. 




±Zj l_J^_->- 



m 



|Ej^-.55^1fcEE=iJij=H -t 



■1— J— &- j; 



fsr^sr:^ 



~t^ 



4=t 



■^ 



m 



1. Thou wliose hand did lead thy chosen iK'ople Throngfa the desert on their pilgrim way, 

2. Give us wa-ter from the 8a-cred Fountain, While we journey in a thirsty land; 






Ritard. 



P 



/TN 



ii^ 



-\ — t ik^ — »y — 1^ — '^fyH — J [ [ "■ .1 — j — -^ k^ — H-h~l 1 h 



V. > I 

In thy mercy ^rant us now thy bless-ing, Je>sus help us all to watch and pray. 
Strong in thee no earthly foe can harm us. Thou our Rock on wlych we flrm-ly stand. 



w^m 



h— 1*^ 



V~^''7~ V 



S- 



izzt 



U^. 



^^f;=s^=^ 



t=t 



3Z 



f=F 



± 



■^ 



^ 



Chorus. 

^ 1 V- 



>LXL m — m — m-^-m — m-!l 



Ritard. 



^ 



-# # 0- 



j=t 



/T\/7\ 



:±i=3=S=S-=ti=^z=:^J. 



3^E 



3=Si^±: 



^S 



B- 



Father thou art pure and ho • ly, ho • ly. May our hearts thy tem-ple be, 

-1 i ^ U — ]/ — 






I I I 



■+■ 



i: 



± 



-fc — ti 



t=t 



t 



=fe: 



X 



f 



l^^^&T^^^^^P 



Vi/ w ^y 
O, make us Lnmble, meek, and lowly, Poor in spirit. Savior, more like thee, 

/TV 



« 




I I i V*/ VA/ VA/ 



8 Gentle Savior, thou wilt never leave us. 
Still from danger and from storm defend. 
Sweet the promiHe to thy faithfbl children, 
Thou ^ilt guide and keep them to the end. 
> wither, etc. 



4 Though we pass the dark and rolling river, 

Tliou wijt bear us saf(^Iy to the shore ; 

We shall praise thee in the vales of Eden, 

With the paints and angels evermore. 

Father, etc. 



i 
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WE AEE MARCHINd ON. 



Vivciee. 



Words and mnsk bf J. i£. Osgood. 




1. O, mighty Sarior t grant this day. To crown as With thy blessing. 

And give us, as we praise and pray, ..... A faith to work unceasing, 
That we may win each girl and boy, . . • . To choose the heavenly treasure. 




^^g =5=bjffl 




We chil - dren come with songs of joy. And thank thee for this pleas-ure. 



Chorus, PrompU 



Smooth, 



w^m. 




We *re march-ing on, we 're march-ing on. And soon be • yond tA riv > er. 



We 're march-ing, marching, march-ing on I 



soon be • yond tKb riv - er. 




d =J -^-4Trj J J J I IJ J J I 



^ 



In ttukt bl«8t land be-yond the atrand, Where sorrow com - eth ner - er. 
_^ Cret. ^ 



=^ 



r r r v 



s 



-i s >- 



X 



\ w-i- ' i r i_L- 




d=^4J5|^d^d^ 



f9\ 



^m^ 



^ 



r 



:» 



^ 



We hope to meet 



at Je • bus' feet. And part no more for - er - er. 



^^ 



^ 



^ ,1^ f- 



la: 



Eg 



f 



^ 



± 



rf 



r 



8 We 'II gather from the lowly hut. 

The little tattered ** chither,'* 
And from the dainty little cot. 

That *s out upon the heather. 
The poor, the low, the humble ones. 

To hear the pleasing story. 
Of Jesus, who has died to giT« 

Their souls a home in glory. 



8 Tea, erenrwhere, in street or hall. 

For 't would be such a pity. 
To leave but one, tho' great or small. 

Without the ** Golden city." 
We 'II bring them to our Sabbath home. 

Their sinful pleasures leaving. 
To where dear Jesus bids them come 

And learn the way to heaven. 



» 



^^^^m^k 



»<»^<^^^»^^^»V\»N»W»»»^»W<^»V»»^^<>^<»^<<^^^^/^W»»^^^^«>^»>^^^^»^V^^«^^i^i^'^^^»^^»»'» # i» ^ »* i»ii»' r ^ « 
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"SO DO I."* 



Words bf M AET B. BftAXXVuwa, 




1. The Sunday-school is mj delight, 0, let ns has-ten there, 0, let us has-ten there ; 
*T is there we learn the way that *8 right. And hear the yoice of prayer, etc. 




3. When spring with many an op*ning flow'r And blossom decks the ground, etc 
When summer's sun and gentle shower. Spreads beauty all around, etc. 



Solo. 



Oirla, BoyB, 



Solo, 



CHrls. 




I lore the Sunday-school, So do I, So do I, I love the Sunday-school, So do I, 



^ 



Boyt. 



Soto, 
0, I love the Sunday-school, Hap*py, hap-py Sunday-school; 




0, I lore the Sunday-school. 



\ ' 




Yes, yes, so do I, 

/9\ 




So do I, So do I, So do I. 



8 And when the cold and chilly blast. 
Shall steal away the flowers, 
Shall stedl away the flowers. 
When winter's snow is falling fast. 
This joy shall still be ours. 
This joy shall still be ours. 
I love, eto. 



4 Tes; if the sweetest flowers abound. 
Or earth is clothed in snow. 
Or earth is clothed In snow. 
In Sunday-school we will be found. 
For there we love to go. 
For there we love to go, 
I lore, etc. 



* The solo should be sung by a little girl, and the aocompanlment. or words **Tes,** by the 
entire class or school rery softly. 



'• tf«AMAAM^/V 



i^MAA^^M^MA^/W^ I 



■■ 
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GENTLE SATIOE, BLESS THE CHILDREN. 



BeT. B. LowBT. 



p^-l^^fe 




■ m . ^ ' ^ 



Jszin 



1. lien • tie 8a • vior, bless the chil-dren, Gath-ered on this sa - crod 

2. Tltou liast spo • ken words of com - fort, '* Let the chil - dren come to 



\ ^ I -jj 



X 



at 




:=» 



day; 
Die; 



Die;" 



- - ep- 



g 




May we feel 
Though our hearts 



thy pres - ence with 
are weak and sin < 



OS, While we 
fal. We may 



:6a: 



S: 



X 



-pv- 



rta; 



>?: 



mnet to sing and pray, 
biikg them, Lord, to thee. 



Safe • ly through the week de- 
0«n -tie Sa - Tior, while we 



^E£^:^ 



% 



:3: 



-^- 



:€=€=: 



^^ :^x^a ^ ^^= ^ ^^ ^^g ==^^ ^ 



part - ed. Thou hast kept 
thank thee For this ho 



us 

ly 



by thy 
Sab • bath 



grace, 
day. 



i- 



Now We 
Turn our 



:Ji^=E 




^^i^i^^ 




come with joy to praise thee. Come to seek 
thoughts from earth-ly pleas • nre. Lead us in 



our Fa • ther's face, 
the shin • ing way. 



It 



^^^^ 



£5? 



^ 



SL 



f= 



3 Bless our school, increase its numbers; 

Every soul with rapture fill ; 
Give our teachers heavenly wisdom. 

In thy cause to labor still. 
When the day of life Is ended, 

Bi'ar us on thy wings of love. 
There to join th« ftaints in glory. 

In our Father's home above. 



J 
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TAKE HT HEART. 



* Blessed are the pare in heart. 



n 



W. H. DoAn. 




1. Takemf heart, 8a • Tiorltake it, Make aixl keep it all thine own; 

2. Fa • ther, make it pure and ho - ly, Feac«-ful, kind; and far from strife. 




=t»z=l(iSai=5 



f=^ 



e 



^^^^^^-^^S^^Pf 



Let thy spir • it melt and hreak it. Turn to flesh this heart of stone; 
Turn-ing from the paths un > ho • ly. Of this rain and sin - ful life; 




•y — jg 






ti — fc 




t 



m 




Heavenly Father, deign to mold it. 
May the blood of Je • sus heal it. 



In o • be • dience to thy will ; 
And its sins be all for • given; 



^^ 



^m 



^:=Sk 



-m' 
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And, as pass - ing years un • fold it. Keep ft meek and child-like still. 
Ho - ly Spir - it, take and seal it, Guide it in the path to heaveit. 




rAINT NOT, nJtOOP NOT, 8a A 7b. 



1 Faint not, droop not, weary pilgrim. 

In the faith of Jesus stand^ 
He will guard thee, and will guide thee 

Safely to the proiuised land. 
What though thorns beset thy pathway, 

And the clouds are dark and drear. 
Sing aloud the songs of Zion, 

For the port of peace is near. 



8 Fear not though the billows threaten, 

Ood will send his angels down ; 
In their hands they MI bear thee upwarc. 

To receive th«) shining crown. 
Faint not, droop not, weary pilgrim. 

Soon you *11 join that happy band ; 
Through death's portals soon you *11 eix. «r. 

Safely to the promised land. 



eO AND TELL JESUS. 



•I 



And they went and told JesoB." 



By permission. 



i^ =g=7-=?=^ 



^ 



T. T. BvwAmo. 



Sr-t-S: 



m 



i. Go and tell Je 



sns, wea - i7t 



sin • sick soul; He'll 



^iM g ^ ^ !■ |i ^ 



% 



^m 




^r"^r^ j ^^^ 



ease tbee of thy bnr • den, make thee whole; Look np to him, he 






on * ly can for • gire ; Be • Here on him and thou shalt snre • ly lire. 

'~^ S it-' — U— Li ' r . J -U m ^ -I ^^ P k ^N — 







:^^ 



S^s^^pa^ 



/Go and tell Je - sns, he on - ly can for-give:l 

\Go and tell Je - bus, O, tnrn to him audliTetj Go and tell Je - ras. 



:ft :f!: :ft :ft :e: t 



^^^ 





go -and teil Je • sns. Go and tell Je • bus, he en • ly can for-giye. 



i^-5— F=F~rfg^ 



.It-J!: 




=C^ 



V4/ 

2 Go and tell Jesus, when your sins arise 
Like mountains of deep guilt before your eyos ; 
His blood was spilt, his precious life he gare. 
That mercy, peace, and pardon you might hare. 



8 Go and tell Jesus, he 'U dispel thy fears. 
Will calm thy doubts, and wipe away thy tears; 
He *11 take thee in his arms, and on his breast 
Thou may'st be happy, and forever rest. 



I jjjr<«'«'*'r * " ~^^* 
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THE ANGELS IN THE AIR. 



Ber. B. Lowbt. 




1. When life*B la - bor-aong is sung, And the eb • on arch !■ sprung, 0*er the 

2. Dark the sha - dows in the vale. Fierce the howling of the gale. But the 

3. Flood the heart with parting tears. Frost the head with pass-ing yean, Min-gle 




^^=1=5^^^;^ 





m =d JI;J = /t 



sha • ded couch of death so still ; Then the Lord will light the scene With the 
shin - ing ones are near onr door ; With oar robes as bright as they. We will 
want and woe to - gofch • er here ; But the Lord will lift the cloud. That en- 




^1 * -^ ^ - 




k 


— ^ — ft — IN — J 


^ J > .ft . 






T^^F 


-Ti..!-ir n^-g-.'^.-g.- g" 


l^qf^-J- N J- -J Ti 1 


\^i — n 


(iUUi «_^- -■■ - ' ^ irf-r-^ 


* : » — *-7-» — f — tf — 


-^— ; — H 


J 


V4/ 

an - gels, star - ry sheen. As they 
tread the star • ry way. With the 
wraps the shining crowd. And we '11 


wel • come us to Zi • on*s 
sha • dow and the storm no 
ner - er know a sor • row 


T 
hill. 

more* 

there. 


^F 


— S -^ N- '^ 


^=^^ 


--Ji — -jg — js — 2^ — ^ — -J 


^ 



Chorus, Steady time. 



P^.s 




We *I1 meet each oth - er there. Yes I we *11 meet each oth • er there. With the 
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THE OLD, OLD STOBT. 

—I — 1- 



W. H. DOAHS. 



i 



t==t 



-^ 



3X 





1. Tell me the old, old sto - ry. Of un • seen things a 

2. Tell me the sto • ry slow • ly. That I may take It 



M. 




^^^^ 



g=g== r r J -J 




1 — ^r 




or Je 
For I 



sas 
am 



That won-dor 
The *• ear - ly 



and his 
weak and 

fnl re - 
dew" of 



glo 
wea 

demp 
morn 



ry. 
ry, 



Of Je - BUS 
And help-less 



and his 
and de 




1=^^ 



tion, God's rem-e - dy for 
inff Has passed a - way at 



^^ 



i 



BhuJL 



^^^^^ 



love, 
filed. 

sin. 
noon. 



1 — r 



z 



.=4 



a^z. 



Tell me the sto - ry 
Tell me the sto - ry 



m 



■:^k 



sfm - ply, As to a 
oft - en. For I for 






lit - tie 
get so 



r+r r-=p=^ 



D.S. 




child, 
soont 



^-r 



C%ortM. 




m 



w. 



4- 



fcz ^ zibz^ 



^ 



zs 



2£ 



/s\ 



^ 



^i 



Tell me 

^ e 



the old. 



old sto - ry. Of Je - sus and his love. 



— ^ " i g~r^ = 



:$: 



^^^ 



f—r 



^M 



8 Tell me the story softly, 

With earnest tones, and grave; 
Bemember 1 I *m the sinner 

Whom Jesns came to save. 
Tell me that story alwajm. 

If yon would really be. 
In any time of trouble, 

A comforter to me. 



4 ^ell me the same old story^ 

When you have cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 
Tes, and when that world's glory 

Is dawning on my soul. 
Tell me the old, old story. 

** Christ Jesus makes thee whole.'* 
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THE LAMBS OF THE UPPEB FOLD. 

.^ Trom ** Ohapbl Gsms,** bf permlBsion. 



1. *Mid the pastures green of the bles-sed isles, Where ner^er is heat or cold, 

2. There are ti - ny moands where the hopes of e»rth. Were kid ^aeath the tear-wet mold, 



4Jfc-3— A— N 



5^ 



Where the light of life is the 8hepherd*8 smile, Are the Lambs of the Up • per Fold. 
Bat the light that paled at the stricken hearth, Was joy to the Up - per Fold. 



& 



Ihut, 



Where the lil - ies blos-som in lisde - less spring, And ney-er a heart grows old, 
Ot the white stone beareth a new name now, ThatneT-er on earth was told. 



NoTS.— This Brace may be snng as a Duet if desired. 



«= 



Bnd. 

1st. 2d. 



Where the glad new song is the song they sing. Are the Lambs of the Up - per Fold. Fold. 
And the ten-der Shepherd doth gnard with care. The Lambs of the Up • per Fold. Fold. 



e 



;^-i. 



1^ k 



DueL 



>3r. 



^ 



D.8. 



A- 



Lambs of the Up 
Lambs of the Up 



Fold, 
Fold, 



Lambs of 
Lambs of 



Up - per Fold. 
Up - per Fold. 



MWMMMtM^ I 




Chonu, 



** LoT« each other,** ** Lore each other,** *T ia thy Father's blest command. 




ST^ 



** LoTe one an-oth - er,** Thus saith the Savior, Children obey thy Father's blest command. 



' LoTe each other," ** Love each other,*' 'T is thy Father's blest command. 
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Loye each other,** 



** Love each other,** *T is his blest command. 



^m ^^^^ ^^ ^^^^^^m ^^ 



** Lore <me an-oth • er,** Thos saith the Sa • vior. Children o-bey his blest command. 



'Love eaph other. 



ft 



•t 



Love each other,** *T is his blest command. 
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JOT-BELLS. 

J§t»nday''8ehooi Anniveraary Song, 

JcyfuXty, rather qut/okHy, 



H. TvGKsm. 




1. Joy-bells ring - ing, Chil-dren sing • ing, Fill the air with ma - lic sweet ; 

2. Joy -bells ring - ing, Ghll-dren sing • ing. Hark I their Toio - es load and clear, 

^ r- r- — jc, ., -r T — hP — ^- 




'-^=^=^^0^im=^t0^-^^^^^ 



Joe • and meas • are, Oaile-leas pleas • are. Make the chain of song com • plete. 
Breaking o'er as. Like a oho * ras. From a pur • er, hap-pier sphere. 



£ 



'■^ 



^ 



t 



I — r 



^ 



^ T—ti. 



t — r 



'"T~~r~r" 



-r-Jf^-g-— ^- 



t=:z=t 



1! 



Chorus, 




Joy • bells I joy-bells t Ner - er, ney • er cease yoar ring - ing ; Chil-dren I chil • dren I 




^ g^^^^f^^^^0^^^^0*0*f*0*t*0^^f^0*0^^0*0k0^^^^*0^^^^t*^^^M^^^^^0*^0*0k^0t0t0t0tt»t*0*0k^0*0^t*t*^0kt^0^0*/^i^t^t^tkt*t^V^t*t^*t^^*t^t0^^^^^^^^^lK^ 
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Tome SOLDIEBS. 



** stand, therefore, bavins your loins girt about with truth, and haying on 

the oreastplate of rlghteonaneas.'* 



Words by Famnt Crobvy, 



Arr. by W. H. Doahk. 




1. Now gird the Christian*! ar - mor •n, And kMp th« cross in riew— 
Yoang Bol-diers in the ranks of Gtod, Our joar-neyw»'U pur - sne. 

2. Tho' ma - ny dan - gers we shall meet. And ma - ny tri • als bear. 
Be • mem-ber still the crown of joy That he who wins shall wear. 




Chonu. 




We are bonnd for the pro-mised land of rest, Sweet 

■# . -g- * -f- -g - -J- 

land of. rest 




^ I N 



^^= ^=f^^ 



land of the pil-grim, ey • er blest I 




Then sing re - joie-ing as we 



ey-er blest I 




as we go, 

S When cmel foes in fierce am/. 
On erery hand assail. 
We '11 call to mind our Captain's word« 
** Through me ye shall preyail.*' 
We are bonnd, etc 



4 Then gird the Christian's armor on. 
Be faithftil to the last; 
Thro* grace the vict'ry we shall gain- 
The war will soon be past. 
We are bonnd, eto. 



■i^^W^»»^#»^^^i%^^^^^i^^A^^<»^^^^^^W^^^^^IMV^W#<V^^i»'»^^»<'^*>»»^N#i^^'<s»»»«» « *» « »**^ ^ ''***** 
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WORK, FOB THE NlflHT IS COMINfi. 

From **Boira GABDnr,** bf permlwlon of Mamii Bkothsbs. 




1. Work, fbr the night is com - ing, Work thro' the mom-ing hours; 

2. Work, for the night is com - Ing, Work thro' the sun-ny noon; 
8. Work, for the night is com - ing, Un • der the sun- set skies; 



%ii i^'f^ ^\i=^=M F^ ^ 



«: 



^^^ jE^dj^^bjd^^ 



^ 



Work while the dew Is spark - ling, Work 'mid springing flow'rs; 
Fill brJght - est hours with la - bor. Rest comes sure and soon. 
While their bright tints are glow - ing, Work, for day - light flies. 




eres. , 



1 



Work when the day grows bright - er. Work in the glow - ing sun ^ 
Give eve -ry fly - ing min - nte Something to keep, in store: 
Work till the last beam fad • eth,Fad-eth to shine no more; 



I 



s: 



m 



J- 




-i j\ H i 






«: 



t 



Work, for the night is com - ing. When man's work if dOQ^,^ 
Work, for the night is pom - ing, When man works no more. 
Work while the night is dark-'nlng. When man's work is o'er. 
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UP AND DOING. 



W. H. DoAm. 




1. Up and do • ing, lit • tie Christian, Up and do - ing while His day; \ 
Do the worli the Mas-ter gives yoa; Do nut lia - ger by the way;j 




Fol • low him who died to save you, Fol - low Je • bus Christ our Lord. 




Help the Baff-*ring and the need .* y. Help the poor, whom Jesus ioves. 



Let us seek to learn our dn 

" -ig-— r^uJg ^ f- r- .m 





And per-form it man-fnl - ly. 



Tell the sin - ner of the 6a • vior. Who still lives to bless a - bove. 



Chonu. 




^^^S£^= 




^ ^J J l j II 



Up and do • ing, up and do • ing, Up and do • ing, while 'tis day. 




&^±g¥ =^=m 



t Pray *hen, pray then, little Ghristian, 
1^. or, never cease to pray ; 
Pi ay for pardon, pray for blessing. 

Pray for mercy, day by day. 
Bender thanks for ail the mercies 
Which oar Father seuds to thee. 
Host of all for the dear Savior, 
Who once died on Calvary. 
Op and doing, etc. 



4 Up and doing, little Ghristian, 
Trust not to thyself alone. 
But work out your own salvation. 

Through the grace of 6od*s dear Son. 
Jesus loves you, little Cliristian, . 

Turn not ftom his luve away. 
But go forth aud do his bidding. 
Up and doing wbile *t is day. 
Up and doing, etc. 



A^^^^^^^^^^^^,»M»*w»»»»%»M»w^»»»M»»»»»<M»^<»^«»<»^^^^^*»^^w^^^www^^^^^^^^^»^j«>^»»»»#<»»^#i#i*#**»**'***'* *'* *' * ** 
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WE 'LL DBINK NO MORE. 



TJEjmSBAKCJE BOKQ. 



** liook not thou npon the wine when It Is red." 



By permlnioii. 



Words by JosiPHXira Poixab*. 




1. W* 're growing stronger er • ery day. And dal-Iy we new powers display. As 

2. Till crys-tal fountains eease to flow ; TUl beaming stars re • ftise to glow ; Till 





still we keep the cnrse a - way. And tow to drink no more, 
elonds with • hold the rain and snow. We '11 vow to drink no more. 



X 



T 



m m f,^' ^ p Ti l V [I T i^ 



CTkortit. 




We 'II drink no more of the md • dy wine I We *ll drink no more of the rad-dy wine I Bat 



^E4g^^44g^^ i^^^^ 
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WET DO THE ANGELS «me ? 



** There is Joy In the presence of the angels of God. 



If 



Words by Fannt Grosbt. 
Duet. 



W. H. DOAVB. 



/9\ 






1. Why do 



the ho-ly angels sing ? Why do the hesTenly arches ring 



3^ 



FF — I ! Mr— r Hg =^=g= »-^g=g 
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>h 



i— 4- 
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^ ,^__h — S.J 
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With an - thems sweet from seraphs bright, With glitt'ring crowns and robes of white? 



X 



I F — r r~^ r • f-H- d-r-i- ^T-^- ^ — i<- ra , h 



Cfiortu, 



Hit. 



^^^ ^^^^^^^m 



They sing of the Lamb that was slain, The Sa-vior that lives a 

^g^j, ^ -T ^l li ^ • r - ^— "S^C-r — — •L ff-r J— 4^-^ J— JL 



gain, 
J 



% 



t 



>-p-t 



P^ 
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The root and the off-spring of Da • vid. The bright and morning star I 






2 Glory to thee, onr God, they cry, 
Maker of earth, and sea, and sky. 
To thee our highest strains belong, 
ThoQ great inspirer of our song. 
They sing, eto. 



3 Beautiful world where all is bright. 
Rivers of gold and fields of light, 
Tn murmured tones of joy prolong 
The echo of the aogels* song. 
They sing, eto. 



4 Well may the holy angels sing. 
Well may the heavenly arches ring. 
With anthems sweet from choirs above. 
They sing of God. and God is love. 
They sing, eto. 
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"^ THE BATTLE CRY/' 



Written for Hansok Pulcs Baptist Sabbath-Bghooi*, Brooklyn, N. T 




Words by Mrs. M. 
9 /Sbto: 



M. B. GOODWIH. 



W. H. DoAva. 



Cfiortui 




^^^^ ^m 



1. Lis-tea to a joy-ous strain. Good news to cheer us I 
Gbildrenjoin thegiad refrain . • . • 

D. 8. Voice of bird-notes mingled low, ... 



Good news to cheer nsl 
Good news to cheer ost 




2. Sa-tan*s cause's on the wane. Good news to cheer ui 
Je - sas shall the Tic-tory gain, . - - . 

D. 8. And oar faith is true and tried, . • - • 

DueL 



Good news to cheer nsl 
Good news to cheer nsl 

MUard: 



& 






vs/ 



Sweet the mor - ning breea - es blow, Mar-m*ring streamlets soft • ly flow. 
Let it ech - o far and wide. We are on Im - man-uePs side. 



^ 



gr — &" 



^ 



P 



a 



6=f 



CPkortu. 



near 




a - loud the bat • tie cry, Tic-to-ry, Yic-to-ry is near 



^Sf^^-iEJ^ ^Tp" — f- 



t==t==t 



Bhont a - load the 



^^^^ 



as; 



m^^^^^ 



as; Tic - to • ry is near as; Then shout 



loud the bat-tie cry. 






grg 1 



■«- 



m- 



t 



& 



▼io • to • ry is near us ; Then shout a-load the bat - tie 



cry. 



/8N 
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M 



Vic - to - ry, rio - to 

f r ^ 



ry 



Is near. 



lear. is near us! 



is near 



X 



J%, 
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THESE 'S SOMETHING I CAN DO. 



BeT. B. LowBT. 



^i^^^^r#^^ 



3g3 =x— :^ 



"8^'^r 



1. A lit • tie child I am in • diHjd, Aod lit - tie do 1 know; Much 

2. But e -Ten now I ought to try To do what good I may* God 






:==? 






help and care I yet shall need, That I 
neT • er meant that snch as I Should on 



may wis - er grow— 
ly live to play. 



^W^^^fe^^ 
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f^s^^^S 



Ts: 
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If I would ey - er hope to do Things good and great, and use - ful, too. 
And talk and laugh, and eat -^nd drink. And sleep and wake, and nev - er think. 

* .I*- f f g 
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There *s something I 



can 



do. 



Night and morn-ing, Life a 



"S^ 



^ 
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Though I *m yonng and fee - ble * too. There *8 some-thing I can do. 



8 One gentle word that I may speak, 

Or one kind, loving deed. 
May, tho* a trifle poor and weak, 

ProTe like a tiny seed : 
And who can tell what good may spring 
From such a very little thing? 



4 Then let me try, each day and hour. 
To act upon this plan— 
What little good is in my power. 

To do it while I can ; 
If to l>e useful thus I try, 
I may do better by ai\d\sii . 
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WE LOTE THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 



** I love them that love me." 



Words by •• Taknt." 
Allegro, 



^^H 



T- 



i=i: 



I i'' 



1=«: 



W. H. DOASX. 
1st. 






-^ 
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^^ 



1. Come let us one and all re - joice. We love the Sun - day - Bcbool ; 
And Bing with glow -ing heart and voice. We ....... 

2. Here all is calm, se - roue, and bricclit. We love the. Snn - day - school ; 
Here peace uo • veils her gen - tie light, We 

J5- ^ ^ J 



t 



X 



X 
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X 



m 



X 
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X 
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2d. 



fefe 
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love the Bun-day - school. With ea - ger haste our wil • ling feet Shall 
love the Sun-day • school. No win • ter's storm, no sum • mer's heat. Shall 



3; 
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i-j-'i^ 
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bear ns to that blest re • treat— No place on earth so pure and sweet— 
keep Of flrom our dear re • treat— No place on earth so pure and sweet— 
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We love the Snn - day • school, We love the 
We love the Snn - day - school. We love the 



f 



Snn - day • school! 
Snn - day - school! 




i 



S Here may the wt^iry find repose. 
We love the Sunday-school ; 
Here pleasure like a fountain flowe. 

We love the Sunday-school. 
To God who made this holy day. 
To God, ** the life, the truth, th« way,*' 
We learn with cheerftil heart to pray— 
We love the Sunday-school. 



4 Then let Qs one and all rejoice. 
We love the Sunday-school ; 
And sing with glowing heart and ToiOAi 

We love the Sunday-school; 
And while the glowing moments fly. 
We look, by faith, beyond the sky. 
To joys that never, never die— 
We love the Sunday-school. 
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FIGHT FOB THE BIOHT. 
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•« The way of the Lord is right ! 



»f 



R«T. J. Cbavolkb. 




1. We are fight - iog. dai • ly fight - (nfr. To the ar - my of the Lord: 

2. We are marching, onward march-iug. Toward the fortress of oar King: 





l^^l 




We *ve a band of foes to 
Faithful, ac-tive in hi* 



con • qaer With the 8pl • rit*8 might-y sword, 
ser - vice, Loy - al hearts to faint we bring. 



^* Fr=^ 




!^^^^^ 



j=dbdt=d: 



I 



tr. 



^^ 



While we fight for the right. While we fight for the right. Jesus leads oar colamns broad ; 
Harfc 1 the call, ** Forward all 1 " Hark I the call, ** Forward all I To the breeze yoar colors fling t ** 




^ I 






1 >-V""T-1 




While we fight for the right. While we fight for the right, Jesas leads oar columns broad. 
Harki the call, ** Forward all I" Hark ! the call, ** Forward all 1 To the breeze youroolors flin« ; *' 



f-*- 



ff — fH 1 1 — — H m — • — rS — m-' ■■ ^ — m- — m — m — i ■— ^■-^ — m — r?g . i i 



F=F 



3 See oar banners proudlF floating! 
Kote onr mott(M*« grand and truel 
Will Fou join us lUtle stranger? 
We have work for yon to do.— 
Chains to brenk, Souls to take, 
Chains to break, Hoalfl to take; 
Bla*sdark ranks we 're marching throagh. 



4 We are fighting, dalljr fighting; 
But our weapons are of love; 
All our foes we hope to conauer; 
For our help is from above. 
Armed in might For the right. 
Armed in might For the right. 
Steadfast may we ever prove! 



JJT THE CROSS OF CHRIST I OLOBT, 

TcwB-ADTUMN. 
1 In the cross of Ctirist I glory, 3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 



Towering o*er the wrecks of time' 
All the lights of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

a When the woes of life o'ertske rae, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy. 
Never shall the cross forsake uie: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 



Light and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming. 
Adds new luster to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 
By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace i« thftT<>^ \\k»X V5k«^% ^"t* tbss»»«>^ 



fc^^»%^^'^/%^^^^^K»A<<^^<»^^<W»<WW^^^<^^^^W^«^*>»«« 




FADING, STILL FADING. 



DXTET. Andnnie, 



PoBTVOBSB. Arranged bf W. H. Doaki. 



l y^-i l-j 




^m^m 



r 



M=^^^=^ 



^Nf 



1. Fad - ing, still fad - ing, the last beam is shin-ing, Ta - tber io 

2. Fa - ther in b«aT-en, O, bear ttbeij we cali; Hear, for Christ*! 



1^^ 



^— ^l-l^rz^ 




^lEEEI=iE 



bear • en, the day is de • clin - ing, Safe - ty and in • no - cenoe 

sake, who is Sa - Tior of all; Fee - ble and faint-ing, i»e 



# 



<9- 



5sr; 



^ =f¥-^^^^^ ^ 



fly with the light ; Tempt-.* - tion and dan • ger walk forth with the 

tmst in thy might. In donbt - ing and dark - ness thy love be our 



i y> ■) j i^fc^ug 



a th^z::^ 



J^t 



night. From the fall of the shade till the morn-ing bells chime, 
light ; Let as sleep on thy breast while the night ta - per barns. 




** COMB AGAIN.** 



From Bradbury*! **Fbxbb Laubils," by pennlwioq* 




1. Have yoa spent a pleas-ant day 7 Gome a • g»in, come a-gain. Would you learn the 
3. Would you leave all sinful ways? Come a • gain, come a-gain, Would you Join our 





bet - ter way 7 Then come, come a - gain ; 
cheerful lays, Then come, come a - gain: 

4—^ 



Here yon *11 find a wel - come true. 
We are bound for Oa - naan's land. 





Hearts that warmly beat for yon, They will tell you what to do, O come, come a- 
Will you come and join our band 7 We will take yon by the hand, come, come a- 








gain, 
gain. 



Have you spent a pleas-ant day 7 Gome a -gain, come a • gain 
Would you leave all sin • tul ways 7 Gome a - gain, come a - gain 



m=f^ 



^ 



^^T=z=¥ 






f:±±j=:a 



^^H~i^ 



Would yon learn the bet • ter way. Then come, come a - gain. 
Would you join our cheer - fnl lays 7 Then come, come a - gain. 



\ ^=^^ 




f^^ i I pT-p '-^ 



% Words of comfort you shall hear. 

Come again, come again. 
From the book we love so dewr. 

Then come, come again ; 
Jesus suffered on the tree, 
Jesus died for you and me. 
His disciple you may be, 

O come, come again. 



4 Come on every Sabbath day. 
Gome again, come again. 

Never, never stay away, 
O come, come again ; 

Kow improve the hours that fly. 

They are gliding swiftly by. 

Ton are not too young to die I 
Then come, come again. 



n«««M«MMMMMMMA««A^«M^MM«^«Ai^AAA^A^AAAMAAMAAAAMMMMMAMW^tf^^^#tfi«tf>«i«>tf'«>«>«>^M 



^ 



BLESSED ARE THET THAT BELIETE. 



Words by Fahht Cbosbt. 

■ft 




1. Come to the foantain of mer-cy and IWe, Come, and a par-don re • eeire; 





i^S 



Drink of the wa - ter that Je • bm will give, Free-ly to those that be - liere; 





^ m fk ^ IS.. M I? 




Wea-rr and burdened with sorrow. Sweet is the message to thee, 

Learn of the meek and the low • ly, Come, heary la • den, to - - - me. 




Choru9, 




Come to the clear flow-ing riT - er. Drink of its wa-tors for • ev - er. 





n angry and thirst -7, Of ner-Mr, Bles-sed arethey that he • lievel 



p^H^fcp^ 



glS=i^g^^ 



=^ 



2 Happy the nation whose God is th« Lord { 
Hearing in meekness and lora 
Connsels of wisdom and truth in bis word* 

Looking for comfort aboro { 
Be is their rock and salyatioa* 

He is their strength and ihMr 1 
Onward from glory to glorr* 
Leading them gently •l9SCt 
Cometot]M»ota* 



8 Look nnto Jesns, ye regions of earth* 
▼ictor of death and the grare, 
Tho' be was bnmble, and lowly his birth* 

Be is the mighty to save. 
Why should we wander in darkness f 
Why to the world shonld we cling 1 
Hope, like a bird. Is before as, 
Pluming her beantifbl wing, 
Gometotha etc 



I I I iiMi(i<> M i»»w>»i^» » i»iw»» w ^w»«»»wix> ii ^ri^i < i r '>'>f^^ i ^> > w» f »f >i ' > aon ^< »iw%»w < w>nn ri ' > n <> n i v > x i r >«> n 1 11 > > >i> » iii » » i i m » » » w » »» * * " QB 



■«^«^^#M«A^ 




SUNDAY-SCHOOL YOLUNTEEB SONG. 



From Bradbniy^s ** Frksh Laubxu," by permlasion. 
In marching movement. 




Ti \ i i : j \ ijj-^ 




I. rWe are marching on with shield and ban-ner bright, We will work for God and 
tin the Sunday -ochool our ar - my we pre-pare. As we ral - ly round our 
D. G. We are maiching onward, sing-ing as we go, To the promised land where 








bat - tie for the right, We will praise his name re • joic-ing in his might, *And we Ml 
MoR-scd standard there. And the Sa - vior*B cross we enr-ly learn to b<?ar. While we 
liv • ing wa - ters tlow ; Come and join our ranks as pil-grims here he - low. Come and 




Tlien a - wake. 



•fct 



^ 



^ 



sr 



wake, hap - py song. 



:p:=;s: 



p — U-nWzzfcz: 



hap - py song. 



—i^ ^- 

Shout for 

r 



:^=X 



- m r^ 



Then a • wake. 



hap • py fong, 



bap • py song. 



■I *| g J.^ gj * ' n 




joy. 



Shout for joy. 




As we glad-ly march a - long. 




Shout for joy. 



shout for joy, As we glad-Iy march a - long. 



2 We are marching on, our Captain erer near. 
Will protect us still, his gontle voice we hear; 
Let the foe advance, we'll never, never fear. 

For wp '11 work till Jesns calls. 
Then Hwnke, awake, our happy, happy song. 
We will nhout f«ir joy, and gladly march along; 
In the Lord of hosts lot every heart be strong. 

While we work till Jesus calls. 



8 We are marching on the straight and narrow way, 
. That will lead to life, and everlasting day. 
To the smiling fields that never will decay, 

Bnt we'll work till Jesus calls. 
W^e are marching on and pressing toward the priae. 
To a Klorions crown beyond the glowing skies. 
To the radiunt fields where pleasure never diet. 
And we Ml work till Jesns calls. 



\ 
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i^»^MMMMMM^MMM^M^M^^M^MM»»W^M» MMMM^^<^»»#MN<M»^^^^M»^^^^MMM^»^»M^^M»^ »»i^^ 



^tm0*i0^0^0^0^^^^0^ ^ I 



HEAYENIiT HOME, SWEKT HOME. 

Words by Mm J. W. Sampson. Musio by W. H. Doamk. 



^■ lhU5H ? -U^,i^ 





2. Ileavea - ly hom«, heayva - Ij , home. There no clondi » - rise; No 
S. Heavea - I7 home, ho«veii - )y home, Ne'er shftll sorrow's gloom, No 




^ ^\^^^J=J>: 



f I I 



-f=f 



r 1 y- t 



^ 




4 — ^ 




t ■ t 



55^ 



3?=l» 



p:z5i: 



S3; 




lo?e to think the (ime vill eom« When I shall rest in thee. I 've no a * bidding oit - j here, I 

4. 



^=j^j^^^^#^^^^^^^^a^S 



tear-drops fall, no dark nights dim Thy ever-smiliuR skies. This earthly home is Fair and bright, Yet 
double nor fears disturb me there. For all is peace at home. I know I ne'er shall worthy be To 



I TT ' :*> I '^' 



1 — y-r 



^ 



tzzM: 



^-^=-B 







^ t> I i^ 




SE3=^^=«^^^ 




■eek for one to come; And tho' my pil-grim*age be drear, I know there '■ rest at home. 



h I ^J*: ! 1^ 





clouds will often oome. And O, I long to see the light That gilds my heavenly homo, 
dwell *neath hear'a's bright dome; Bat Christ my Savior died for me. And now be calls m« home. 




' friM^-4;M^ 



Repeat Chorut, 




s^^i^ r'ST 



Hearenly home, sweet home. Heavenly home, sweet home. Precious name to me. Home, sweet home. 



y-^j] ^ji^Ej-— j,^ — =rzz^ 



« ^ • ' '~ J . I ^hr M* ' 



Heaven - ly home. Heaven - 17 home, Precious name to me, Home, sweet home. 




M l I r-ji — ^-1 



"rt9^ 



I|efirenl^ bofflB; W^f ^ boipe^ Qe»y«*lj bove, sweefc home, Precious name to me. Home, sweet home. 



W' 



^• ^ ^^<^0>^^^^0^^^^mtn^^^m^^^^^0tt*^^^^0>>ft^^^^f<^tii^^^f<^^^^t^^^^>^0*^^^^^0*^0t0i^^^i^^0t^0 * ^m0tmiinmm^^^^im^i^^^^^^^^t \ 
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THE DAY 18 ENDING. 



Oontribated to ** Little Sumbkam.** 



BeT. B. LowBT. 




H^U=-^^^ 



-m- 



3^ 






m 



1. And now the day 



is 



end • ing, With all its toil an^ care,. My 



2. For all my ain and fol - ly, This day from morn to even, I 

3. While 1, my sius con - fess-ing. Implore his pardoning love, 1*11 



^E 




=£-:ee=£s£ 



It 



1 — ^ 



rf= r^ •- 







i^= 



ifefei 



PP^ 



t 



-L|p — ^- 



IC 



:|::^=^ 



:f=f: 



-2=^ 



heart to heaven as • ceiid - ing, Shall of - fer praise and prayer; 

pray the Lord most ho •> ly That I may be for • given, 

praise him for each bles - sing De • scend-ing from a • bore. 

.0 — m — m m r-^- 



:q^: 




^i^§^ 




«=Hi^=:«|-=1: 



The Lord is ev - er mind - fui Of 

His pleading love most pre - cious I 

In • gra - ti - tude is hate • ful ; 01 

I I I I t I I 1 



^=9 



^ 



m — r 



thofte who seek his face; And 
now re • call ,to mind I The 
keep me from that sin I Lord, 



^EE^y^^^%^y^d^g4;g=^ 



"^n — — — taB" 






p 



m — ^ — _, — 4. 



^5^3^g 



^ 



s= 



chil - dren, weak and sin - ful, May 
Lord is ev • er gra -clous, And 
make me ve - ry grate - ful, And 



33: 



feel his 

pit - 1 • 
cleanse my 




t=t 



-^ le — qi 



4: 



X 



f 



i 



sav • ing grace, 
ful and kind, 
soul with - in. 



:g: 



lit 




C7U>ru«. 



^^ 




m 



The day of life will soon^- be 

-m — ^ — m — m m- 




f=^ 



c 



p 






± 



end • ing, With its toil and care; 

q^ qff: ^ ^ 

1 — I lE Egz 



m^ 



^^^^^^^0^m 



May I, at last to heaven as - cend • ing, Meet my Sa • vior there. 




^^E^=£^£=3 



I — r 



1»: 



±::zz:zit 



g^g^=^ll 



f^L^^ Jlfff ■^^ — ^i 



f 




^0^^0^0^^^^^^^^0^^^^^^^^^^^^^l^^^k^>^^^^^^^^^^0^^^^^0^^^^^^^^^%^^^^^^^^^^^^S^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^>* 
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WHERE DO TOU JOUBNET? 



Words hy Minnxk Watkrs. 
Solo, 



B. J. Yah. 



5SE 



S?E^^=S^ 



9 — \ I >-^ a 



1. Where do you journey, my bro - ther, O where do you journey, I pray? 

2. What is your mistiion, my bro - ther. What is your mission be - low? 

3. 1 yes, you will meet us, my bro - ther, Ood helping our weakness and sin ; 



1^^^ 



Where do you journey, my sis • ter? For stormy and darlc is the way. 
What is your mission, my sis - ter. As journey-ing onward yon go? 
Bearing the cross, we, my sis - ter. The crown will endeavor to win. 



Duet, 



\^m 





We 're journeying onward to Ca - naan. Through sulTring, and trial, and care, 
Our mission is practic - ing mer • cy, Sweet churi - ty, patience and love. 
We '11 walk through the vale and the shadow. Through suflTring, and trial, and carOi 



RUard. 







And when we get safe - ly to glo - ry. 
And folloM'ing- the footsteps of Je - bus. 
And when you get safe-ly to glo - ry. 



Chorus, 



O say, shall we meet you all there? 
That lead to the mansions a • bove. 
You 'II meet, yes, you *11 meet us all there I 







O say, shall we meet you all there ? O say, shall we meet you all there ? 

-!*=^ — i f ^^ — ,f— If — 3= — I ^— fez=gz=y — ^ ^ zfeLz: r r : 



:la=j5: 



tt=t 



^^^^m 







And when we get safe-Iy to glo - ry, 



O say, shall we meet you all there ? 




OrX!B THE MIVEJt I'M GOING. 



1 Over the river I *m going. 

Beyond where the pearly gates stand, 
Over the cold icy billows. 

To live in a fair, sunny land. 
My Father has built me a mansion. 

And filled it with treasures of gold. 
Yes, over the river I 'm going, 
To where there are pleasures untold. 
CJkor.— To where there are pleasures untold. 
To where there are pleasures untold; 
Yes, oyer the river I *m going. 
To where there are pleasures untold. 




MiNNis Watsbs. 

2 Over the river I 'm going; 

O, seek not to draw me aside I 
Bee, for the boatman is waiting 

To ferry me over the tide. 
My Sayi(»r is there to receive me. 

And shield me from suffering and cold; 
Yes, over the river I 'm going. 
To where there are pleasures untold. 
Cftor.— To where there are pleasures untold, 
To where there are pleasures untold; 
Yes, over the river I 'm going, 
To where there are pleasures untold. 



^^i^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^MM^^^^MM^^^^^WWVWMWWWVW% 



«»»^^^^^^^^»»^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^A^^^^A^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^<»»M^»»M»»MMMWM»>M»«MMMVMM^^WMMM^MW^« 
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BEAD THE BIBLE. 



87 



"Thy word is truth." 



Words by Mrs. Kiddib. 



W. H. DOAHX. 




- 1. Don*t for- get to read the Bl - ble, Tn the ear - ly days of youth, 

2. Has yuur heart grown sad and wea - ry. Full of sor - row, grief, and care? 

3. Bead what Je - sus says to chil-dren, "Suffer them to come to me,** 




Et - ery mor- 
"(Jometo me, 
He a kind 



ning, er - ery ero-ning. Fill yonr minds with sa - cred troth; 
ye hea - vy la • den.'* Take your Bi - ble, read it there 1 
and ten - der shep-herd, They his pre • cious lambs shall be ; 




H-+^^ 



B=F 




Kcad the Bi 
Road ere sick 
Read how God, 



ble, read the Bi • ble. For a guide to yon *t is glTen ; 

ness comes up - on you, Read era earth - ly ties are riven ; 

in sweet com - pas - sion, Set a • side one day in seren. 





r.cnd the Bi ■ ble. Read the Bi - ble, 
Head tlie Bi • ble, Read the Bi • ble, 
That we all niiKht read the message. 



It will lead 
It will lead 
Sent to guide us 



yon up 

yon up 

all 



to hearen. 
to heaven, 
to heaven. 




CTiortu. 




^m 



Read the Bi • ble, read the Bi - ble. It will lead you up to heaven. 






1^ • tki -f -^ 




N: 



# 




Read the Bl • ble, read the Bi - ble. It will lead you up to heaven. 



» 
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« WAITING, ONLY WAITING." 




1. On - ly wait - ing till 

2. On - ly wait - ing till 




J-O-^ 



the Bhad-ow8 Are a lit - tie Ion - ger grown, 
the reap -era Have the last sheaf gath-ered home: 



^^m 




^^^^^m^^m^ 



On • ly wait - ing 
For the snm-mer 




&^==«^' 



r 

till the glim - mer Of the day's last beam is flown, 
time is fa - ded. And the au - tumn winds hare come. 

3 



m^ 



i 



iZZZ^I=I33? 



X 



-> 




I 




Solo for Tenor, or Tenor and Alto, or may be sung as a Quartet. 




P^^^lS^^pi^lp^ 



Till the night of earth is fa • ded From the heart once full of day— 
Quick-ly, reap-ers, quick-ly gath - er The last ripe hours of my heart. 




^igg^Bi^^ 




^^^.^ 



Till the stars of heaven are break-ing, Thro' the twl - light soft and gray. 
For the bloom of life is with • ered. And I hast • en to de - part. 



»— s- 



^J^— 



=±i«3rff=«zi=jTi=fcF*zLrtf^ 



t:^=t 



I 



1—3 



^: 




Chonu. 



Waiting, waiting, waiting till the shadow's 






Waiting, waiting, waiting till the shadows are a little longer grown. 







8 Only i^aiting till the angels 

Open wide the mystic gate, 
At whose feet I long have lingered, 

Weary, poor and desolate. 
Even now I hear their footsteps. 

And their voices, far away. 
If they call me I am waiting. 

Only waiting to obey. 



4 Only waiting till the shadows 

Are a little longer grown. 
Only waiting till the glimmer 

Of the day's last beam is done ; 
Then from out the gathering darkneM 

Holy, deathlesK stars arise. 
By wuose light my soul shall gladi/. 

Tread its pathway to the skies. 



ifi?^— 



w^^»^^^^^^^^^^m^^^^^^^^^^^M0*^^^M m ^^n^^M^^0t^^^^^^^^m^^^^^0*^^^M^^0t^0t^^i^tt^^0*f*0*0^»^t*^^^0^^t^^^t0^^^^^^ 
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"TBIED AND TKUE." 



Written for the First Bap. Sab. School, Indianapolis, J. B. Osgood, Snp't. 

Words by FAmnr Obosbt. W. H. Doahk. 

SinrigfUly. 




1. We are a band of mer - ry cbll - dren, Full of fflee, ■ Fnll of flee, 
3. Hap • py am I the bird is sing - ing. Wild and free. Wild and free, 
8. Hap-py am I, the wind is sigh • ing, Tro' the shade. Thro' the shade; 




Like the springtime in its bean-ty. Glad are we. Glad are we; 

While to the song with hearts we ech - o. So are we. So are we ; 
Sweetie my home the dai -sy mnrmnrs. In the glade. In the glade; 





tright is the dq • 



Bright is the bn - nr world a - round ns. Bright with flowers, Bright with flowers, 
Ot there is joy in er - ery blossom. We may share. We may share, 
Thns we can s^ in days of childhood. Fall of glee. Fall of glee. 





Smiles from the san-ny Tale a - bore ns. Gome with the honrs, Oome with the hor«i. 
While we a - dore the hand that made it. Pare and fair. Pare and fait. 
Blending onr hearts with nature's TOices, ^lest are we. Blest are we. 




CTiortM. 




/i\ 



I=:t 



^^^^sE^^^ 



We are a band of mer-ry, mer-ry chil-dren. While to the Sunday-school we cling, 

iz r-g— t in t=JiiLZ=i^=d^=i=z 7— T " 






We are a band of mer-ry, mer - ry chil-dren, Tried and true, tried ant- tru«. 

. ^ -ji^ _ _ _ ^ ■ /9\ 




pB^^3^%^ ' 
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DO N'T TOU BEAR THE ANfiELS COMING? 



From ** HiAYKVLT Echoes," by perminion. 
Duet. Soprano and Alto, 




^^^^m 




^m 



1. Ho - ly an - gels, in their flight, TraT-erse o • Ter earth and sky, 

2. Tho' their forms we . can not see. They at - tend and guard oar way. 



^ 



^=^ 



^^^^^^^ ^ ^^=JL:^^ 



Acts of kind-nees their de • light, Winged with mer-cy as they fly. 
Till we join their com - pa - ny In the realms of end - less day. 



Semi'CTiorus of Oirls. 



^^^g^^^^^g^ ^^^^ . 



Do n*t yon hear them ? com-ing o • Ter hill and plain. 



w. 






Scat - t*ring 




Chonu. 



m. 



tcrd^^ 



9 -^m. -^ \»j 9 W 9 



i^ 



mo • sic in their heavenly train I 



^3^ 



O, do nH yon hear the an-gels com-ing, , 







W=-ij^i^4=iLjb^ ^^^fe==i 



Sing - log as they come ? 0, bear me an - gels, an • gels bear me home I 



N^ ^d^ ^- E g|t f- 



i3^ 




8 Had we bat an angel*B wing, 
And an angel's heart of flame, 

0, how sweetly woald we ring 
Thro' the world the Savior's nam*. 

Do n't yon hear, etc. 

4 Tet methinks if I shoald die. 
And become au angel too, 

1, perhaps, like them might fly, 
And the Savior's bidding do. 

Do n't yoa hear, eto. 




»iW^»»*»»»^#»<»^W»»»^^WMMM^WW»«MWWMMte%% 4MMM#WWMMMMAMMMMAMAMAMMAMMMMAMMPtMMMAMMAAM<MMMM#IM«AMMMMA«M*««M« 
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THE BETTER LMD. 



Words by FANirr Cbosbt. 



W. h. . 




^^^id^g^^=r^^^^ ^- 



1. Shall I wear a crown of glo-ry In a bet-ter land? Shall I tell the 

2. Where the ho • ly ones a-dore him. In a bet-ter land. May I cast my 
S. Part-ing words are noT-er spoken In the bet-ter land, Kin-dred ties are 




=t 




t=L 










won-droas sto - ry. In the bet - ter land. How my 8a • Tior on the tree, 
crown be • fore him. In the bet -ter land? If the cross I meek-ly bear, 
ner - er bro-keu In the bet • ter land ; Tran-qail joy-*- e • ter • nal day-— 



6^ — C Ir 




1 r— I 




GaTe his precioas life for me? Will my home for-er - er be In the better land? 
With the shining angels there. Hay I rest fh>m er - ery care. In the better land ? 
All my Bor - row will re-pay ; God will wipe my tears a - way In the better land. 




MMWMWWMMMMMWNM«MWMW«MMM^%MAMMAAAAMMMMAMAMAMMMMAAAMAMAAMMMM^^^«AMAM%AAAMMMAAMMAAMMA^«AMMMM^V 
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COME TO JESUS. 



Wordi by Dr. John B. Psck. 
Tenderlp. 






1. Gome, 

2. Come, 



come to 
come to 



^M 



-^^ 



Je 

Je 



L^d-LJ 



•nsl 

SQSl 



^ 



He 
fie 



iz 



waits to 
waits .to 



£E 



H. P. lUnr. 



i^ 



wel - come thee, 
wel - come thee. 



i 



p 



^m 








^ 



F 



^^ 



-1^ 1: 



wand'rer! 
slave t e 



ea 

ter 



g«r -ly; 

nal - ly; 



5-LJ^^45i 



■W- 



:=i 



5 — r- 



-»- 



3 Come, come to Jeans I 

He waits to lighten thee, 
hnrdened I graciously ; 
Come, c<*me to Jesns 1 

4 Come, come to Jesns I 

He waits to give to thee, 
O blind! a vision free;- 
Come, come to Jesus I 






Come, 
Come, 



tzl: 



-Jm^ 



come to 
come to 



A 



Je - 
Je 



susi 
snsi 



± 



t 



Come, come to Jesns I 
He waits to shelter thee 
weary t blessedly ; 
Come, come to Jesus I 

6 Come, come to Jesus I 
He waits to carry thee, 
lambt so lovingly; 
Come, come to Jesus I 



m 



I DO BELIEVE. C. M. 



=«— d — J^ 



^=d=^iAA=i=^^ 



/7\ 



t- 



-<». 



S^ 



IT 




1. How sweet the name 



^m- 






of Je - BUS sounds In 

4J 



r r r- 



± 






be 



liev 



-le- 



er's ear ; 



S 



Chobub.— I do be - lleve, I now be - lieve. That Je - bus died for me ; 



f 



X 



« B — ^ «_ 



Ji- 



X 



D. C. 




=f:=^ 



^^iS 



m 



It 



± 



soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds. And drives a - way his 



fear. 



^E 



* 



S 



tt=): 



^^ 



!^^ 



^ 



It 



:e^ 



D.a 



e 



at. 



1 — I — r— ' ^'^- 

shall from sin be firee. 



And through his blood, his precious blood, I 



2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calm the troubled breast ; 
*T is manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 
I do believe, etc. 

t By him my prayers acceptance gain. 
Although with sin defiled; 
Satan accuses roe in vain. 
And I am owned a child. 
I do believe, etc. 



4 Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
1 *11 praise thee as I ought. 
I do believe, etc. 

6 Tni then I would thy love proclaim 
With every fieeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 
I do believe, etc. 



i^>*»»»W^^^^W^»»^W^*»^^W^WIWWW>tWWWWWWWWW^W^«»^A»liWW^W^A^<»i»WW»^»MMWW»«^W^»<MWWMMWMM^MMMWMMMMWWMM^ 
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THE FISE AND CLOUD. 



By permiision 



HSHBT TUOKSB. 




1. We *re marching thro* a wil - der • neBS ; Marching, marching: We *re marching thro* a 

2. We *re marching thro' a wil - der - nesa ; Marching, marcliing ; We *re marching thro* a 





wil - der-ness. Be - set on er-ery aide; We are but a pil grim band, 
wii - der-nM8, In search of Ca-naan*s land ; Soon we '11 reach that bliss-fuj shore, 




?*=5=i 



M-M-i^^-^ 




MHrching toward thepromised land. Every foe we can withstand With Jesns for oar gnide 
Pilgrim days will soon be o' er. T hen, in heaven, for evermore. We'll be an an-gel band I 




^^fe 



; Fo 



1 



No fears dis - turb us as we go. Nor fill us with dis-may; For 





He is a i^n - lar of fire each night, A pil - lar of cloud each day. 




3 We 're marching thro* a wilderness, 
Marching, marching; 
We're marching thro' a wilderness« 

Beset on ever}' side ; 
Bat the smitten rock will give 
Healing draught that we may live; 
He will all our sins forgive. 
And every want provide. 
No fears distarb, etc. 



4 We 'r^ marching thro* a wilderness. 
Marching, marching; 
We *re marching thro' a wlldemeai, 

With Christ our beacon-light; 
He will lead us thro' the flood. 
He will give us daily fuod ; 
He will save us by his blood ; 
And keep us day and night. 
No fears distarb, etc. 



Ln-fuinru u m tt --------* - • • --.--« ■ .»■■■ «■■■ ■»»»■ ■«.^^»-(. . | >^P^^ i -p.|>^»---PP -----^. .««■■■■ «»» *»•* 
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SUNDAT-SOHOOL BATTLE BONO. 



From Bradbary*! **Gou>ih Ovhsvb,** laj permiwion. 



1. Marching on I marching on I glad as birds on 

2. Prexs-ing out Press-ing on I to the din of 

3. Fight-ing ont Fight-ing on I in the midst of 

4. Sing - ing on I Sing • ing on I from the bat • tie 



the wing. Come the 
the fray, . With the 
the strife. At the 
we come, Et - ery 




bright ranks of soldiers from near and from far; Hap-pr hearts, ftiJl of song, *neath 
firm tread of faith to the bat -tie we go, * Mid the cheering of an - gels, ov 



onr 
our 
call of onr (^ap-tain we draw er • ery sword. We are battling for God, we are 
flag bears a wreath, eTery sol • dier re - nown ; Heavenly an-gels are waiting, to 





ban - ners we bring. We are sol - diers of Zl - on pre-pared for the war. 

ranks march a-way. With our flags point-ing ev - er right on toward the foe. 

struggling for life, Let us strike ev - ery reb • el that fights 'gainst the Lord, 
wel-come us home, And the Sa • Tior will give us a robe and a crown. 



^ 1^ ^- — ^ — fc^ 



» 




Marching on t 



Marching on I marching on I marching on I 



i ^ t^t^^^^^^^^^MAM^MAAMMMAAMMAM^^MMMAM^' 



•W ■ « ' ■ 



"•o^m^ 



^^"^^^^^mtm^mmmmmmmmmmmf^ 



m0t0*0*0*t^0*f*0>0t0*f*^^»0*0*m0v*ttt*t»0»f^^*0»0>0»0*0t0*0i0t0<m0>^0t0*0>0»*t0>**0**>**f^*^»^*0t0*0*f»0m***0»0t i^ mmf*t^t»t*/t^ 



95 



THE FORT OF PEACE. 



Fran Bradlmry's **Fbi8h Laitails," by permiMion. 



f 



« mSpirUed, 




1. Where, where if yon ves • sel 

2. Mil-lions now to that Tea • lel 



go - Ing? See her now on the wa - ters blue; 
flocking. Young and old on the deck they stand; 





All her sails in the breeze are floating, Hear the song of her gal • lant crew. 
Yet thereof room and a heart -y welcome. Pas-sage free to the promised land. 




Chonu. 




Haste on board, 'tis the Gap -tain call -ing, We are wait-ing, we are 




All on board, *t is the Cap -tain call -ing. We are sail -ing, we are 
Chonu to kui Stanza, 



m 



i ^^ P 



- I j J J ^^ ^.=^=d=J=^ 



mi 



wait - ing. Pre - clous souls we are^ bear - ing on - ward. 



p- i i' I 



^ 



^S 



^ 



sail - ing, etc. 




Joy - fill to the port of peace, Joy-ftil to the bles - sed port of peace. 




8 Praise the Lord, *t is the old ship Zloa, 
Jesus is her Captain's name ; 
Colors bright from her mast are flying. 
We hare heard of her noble fiuua. 
Haste on board, etc. 



4 Quick! on board, she has weighed her anchor, 
Quick I on board, for the wind is fair ; 
World, adieu, we are sailing onward, 
HeaTen 's our home, and our hearts are thara. 
Baste on board, eta. 



^0t^mi0^^^^^^^^^^**t*^^^^^^^^^^^n/^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^0^tS^^^0i0i^^^^^^^<0>i^^fk0*0k0*0^W^W^^^^V^*t*t*t*^^^^^f»^**»'* 
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THEBE IS JOT FOB TOU. 



Words by Mm. tt. A. Kiddkb. 



A. J. Yui.. 




1. 0, let not your hearts be troubled, 
8. Let me drink sweet draughts of mercy 



Nei - ther let them be a - fraid, 
From the fountain flow-tng free. 



^5^ 



^ 



t 



T r. ' c I r r I* r 



i 



c c ir 




/TV 



j^^^?~^ 



For be - hold the bridegroom cometh. In his wed - ding robes ar • rayed. 
Iiet me drink and live for • er - er. Where my Ba - vior I may see. 

/9\ /s\ 



l ^f-r^H-rH^^T^^-r— r-Tl J ^ -I ^ 



3 



Chortu, 




There is joy for the ransomed. There is joy for the ransomed. There is 




In the peaceful land of Ga-naan, Where tl^e saints sing for • 9y - ^r, Far be- 



m- — ^^ y ' g ^ ^ 



W 



^^ 



r f r 



joy 



for the ran - somed, There is 



joy 



for 



yon. 



m 



^E 



z^ 




^ ^ ^ .^ 4-^j 

I I I — 1- — ■^ ^ - 



e 



i 



yond death's rolling riy - er. There is 



^^^^^^ 



i 



joy 



3^: 



for 



yon. 



^ 



^ 



21: 



There is 



joy for you, There is 



joy for 



you. 



^ 



t=^ 



M=M£rP-hP4=g 



=fe 



tsz 



1= 



9- 



8 Tell me not, ye weary laden. 

There is naught but sorrow here, 
For the Lord hath sent his angels. 
And his chosen need not fear. 
There is joy, etc. 



4 Keep your lamps well trimmed and burning. 
And the wedding garments nigh. 
For no man may know the moment 
Of his coming in the sky* 
There is joy, etc. 



)^»^^^^V»^%»WWM^^^V^^^^^<»^^^^A^^^^^^^^»»^^^^A^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^WW^MV^V^MW^W^^^^WW^#^^ 




^^f^'=^-^^ ^^^«^^ 



1. The flto • ly of the cross, 

2. They led him to the cross, 

3. A - round his hal - lowed tomb 




1 



' f \4.^ .— r-rF 



To me is ev • er new, 
And there ex • tend-ed high. 
The luved dis - ci - pies wept, 



It 



T'. f \A 12 



*-T-t 



^ 



e 



i 



^&iT^-^— ^:p^^-^-J4 l ^.^ ^^^ 



r 



^ 



reeul it o'er and o'er. 
They nailed his hands and feet. 
Three days, with mourn-ful hearts. 



And tears my cheeks be - dew ; 
While darkness draped the sky; 
A lone - ly watch they kept ; 



m 



•m- 



X 



^ 



^=^ 







:2|= 



^ 



In Pi - late*8 Jndg-ment hall, 

neud 



Pi 
He bowed his heud and died. 
But with the Sab - bath morn 



I Tiew the Sa - Tior now. 
The pure and ho - ly one. 
The dear Be - deem • er rose. 





/TV 



m, 



— I 



^=f^=i=^ ^ ^i=^i=^ 



The par - pie robe, the crown of thorns, That pierced his sa - cred brow. 
The tern - ple*s vail was rent in twain; The nii^lit-y work was done. 
The ty - rant death he cap • tive led. And triumphed o'er his foes. 



f r p-^-/ =J^A=i^ 




ChoruB. 



1st. 



/T\ 



2d. 




O, lore unbounded, can it be. He snlfered. bled, and died for me? 

0, love unbounded, can it be. He liTCs in heaven and * * pleads for me. 







ft^^MW^^^^'MM^iWN**^^^^^^ ^»^^^*»^J^^^^^^^i^^<^»»<MMV»»<#»<M»»»*»»^^MW»#*»V<*^M^#^^^^^^^^^^<'^#'^^^'^*'*'**'^*'*****^'^^'^^ 
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<*]IAND IN HAND." 



Werdi \j Waksy OBOfsr. 

/9\ 



W. H. DOAHI. 




1. Kew be - gin the heayen-lj race— 

2. He who left hia Fa - ther*f throne. 



The Sa - yior calhi to - day: 
To raf • for, bleed, and ^e. 




^^ 



vt/ 



fc r^ 




Let US ear • ly seek his f&ce. 
He who made onr grief hie owni 



And ear • ly learn to pray. 
Will OT - ery want vap - ply. 



I A 




P PIP^ 



Cfuntu, 




Hand in hand we '11 jonr - ney on, Beach-lng for - ward to the prlie. 





8 They who on his name bettofitb 
And patiently endnre. 
Life eternal shall reodTe* 
And find his merey sora. 
Hand in hand, etc. 



4 Now begin the hearenly race. 
Ho more, no more delay ; 
To the healing fount of gractk 
Bcdoicing, haste away. 
Hand in hand, etc. 



I 



Jgft09^*t^i^^^t^^ ti t0ww*0t0t0*0^^0*^^^^^t*^^^^^^^f**^^^^^^^^^^^^0tf*t*t*m0mmm0*fk0*m0^^0t0*0*0w*0^*^*0^^^0^^0*^0^^^t*^^^^^f*^0*^^f***^ 
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JESUS, I TURN TO THEE. 



** Whoeo pntteth his trust in the Lord shall be aayed." 



Words by Mrs. M. A. Kiddbb. 
Slow. 



W. H. DOANB. 




m^^^^^^^m 



:=2a-^:iz 



S 



S^ 



1. Je 



BUS. 



s: 



f 



tnrn 



to 



tbee. Be 



tboQ my 



guide ; 



It 



-••- 



:^ 



-«- 



^^ 




r&i^ 



:1: 



Safe 



in 




:=^— =:^ 



.^=\ 



thy 



lOT 



ing arms. There let me 



zzjzzrz 



^=^'- 






3?=-f=:i?: 






f^=f=f 



bide. 



g^^^il 




^ 



m^^=^^ 



^P 



No 



oth 



er 



1 



H 



help 



I 



know. No 



^gl- 



■^- 



oth 



er good be • low, 



I 



^^Efli 



^s^ 



IS 



:>=F 



^ ^— T 



i=.r=:9=3 



^ 



Noth 



ing bat 



? 



earth 






:s^-- 



woe— 



Noth - ing 



:J: 



ii 



b^ 



side. 



:t 



T^S 



2 Lift np my fainting heart. 

Heavy with sin ; 
Guilty, and f)ill of wrong. 

Lord, I have been. 
Take me, and make me white; 
Lord, set my feet aright; 
81ic>w me the morning light. 

Savior of men. 



8 If thon withhold thy love. 
Where Rhall I flee? 
All will be dark and drear. 

All lost to me. 
But if thy Spirit brings 
Glory on angeVs wings. 
My soul hosanna sings, 
Erer to thee. 



WBAItY or BAMTSLY CABS. 6s Sf 4s. 



1 Weary of earthly care, 

Jesus, my Lord, 
I want thy love to share, 

Tmst in thy Word. 
Come, Savior, flrom above 
Take to thine arms of lova, 
And flrom my soul remove 

Xach finftil stain. 



3 Wash me and make me clean- 
Pure as thon art ; 

Each root and seed of sin. 
Take from my heart ; 

Make me, in thought and word. 

Like unto thee, my Lord ; 

Then be thy grace adored 
For evermore. 



»■ 



^^^MM»0»»«»»»»W^WMMMM^MMM»^»^^W^^^^W^^^^^W^^^^»>*W»0<»<»<||«>»X»0*»<»00»N<^W^^^»#«<I»<«*»*>*M»— **M>0« 
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PUBE WITHIN. 



Words by FAinrr Cro«t. 



W. H. DoAm. 




f^ ^^^i^^^^^^ ^ 







1. Lord, on thee my itrengtb re-Iiei, 0, hear me when I caII; 

2. Rock on which my toul would reit. From storm and tern - pesc wild. 



^ ^=iM=^ - 



^£=£=£ 




u r- 



-w- 



ut 



1 — r 



f^^^^^ l3^^^ ^^ 




Up to thee I lift mine eyes. My life, my help, my all. 
Gen • tly pil - lowed on thy breast. Pro - teot thy - wea - ry child. 




Cfwrua, 




^^^^^^^ 



Source of com • fort, spring of grace, Cleanse my heart trom ev - ery siu. 





^=S 



^ 



t^ 




M=E=J ^, 



^ 



S^^^ 



q=^ 



Now re • veal thy smil • ing face. And make me pure with • in. 



5 Let thy spirit be my guide, 
To endless joys above ; 
Grant I may never turn aside, 
Or once forget thy love. 
Source of comfort, etc. 



4 Soon my bark will speed its flight. 
To yonder portals fair, 
Soon 't will reach the haven bright. 
And drop its anchor there. 
Source of comfort, etc. 




jKJsr^p m:e, sattob. 7« Sf «•• 



1 Near me, my Savior, stand, 

In sore temptation's hour; 
Save me with thine outstretched hand* 

And show forth all thy power. 
Oh 1 be mindful of thy word, 

AIl-8ufflcient grace bestow: 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

And never let me go. 



2 Never let me leave thy breast. 

From thee, my Savior, stray ; 
Thou art my support and rest. 

My true and living way. 
My exceeding great reward. 

Mine above and mine below ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

And never let me go. 



>*i*^'*^»*^^^^^^^X^^O^i%^^^^^^^^W^^W^W^WWW^WW»^^^W^W»l»W^^^^^W^^^^^^^MM^WV^^WMW^V»W^^^^^V^V^S>^^^ } 
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" SOME FLACE FOR ME.'' 



^^^^^^^ 



T 



-<■>- 



W. H. DoAm. 



1. What if a lit • tie ray of light, Just otart-ing from the stin, 

2. What if the .rain-drop in the sky, In list • less ease should say. 



1 



X 



3g — -p — r^IaZIEu ^zt: 



J=ii2=ti: 



t?-^- 



— ^— -J^ „ M — r-^A 



f-^ - f^ ^^^^^g 




Shonld lin - ger in its down-ward flight. Who *d miss the ti - ny one ? 
1*11 not be missed on earth, so 1 Con- tent -ed here will stay? 



• f: 



m^ 



^ -m- 



t 



m 



t?-T^ 



■+■ 






:p=t: 



^ 



tp 







Perhaps the rose would be less bright *T was sent to shine up - on. 

Would not some 111 - y, parched and dry. Less fVa - grant be to • day ? 




C^iortu, 



f-^m^ 




I must be ac - tire eT • *ry day, And do my Mas - ter*s will. 




:-M^ 







8 I am a child. It will not do 
An idle life to lead 
Because I *m small, with talents few; 

Of me the Lord has need. 
Some work or calling to pursae. 
Or do some humble deed. 
I must, etc. 



4 I must be active every hour. 
And do my Master's will. 
If but a ray can paint the flower, 

A rain-drop swell the rill, 
I know in me there is a power. 
Some humble place to fill. 
I must, etc. 



rj'iru^nAn^ t rinr i r i nr i r i rr' i 'frrrrrr i rf rrf ff rr r - ' ' ' ' **' 



«*M<*M^M^M^MWV^MM^»<MMM^V^^^W^^M»*^W^W^^^^^^^^»^^^^^^^^^»»^^^^»^*W»»^^MMWMVMMM^MMVMMWMMMW^MMMWM»»» 



AUegro, 
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THE WATCHMAN'S CRT. 



W. H. DOAHX. 






1. Hark I His the watcliman^s cry. Wake, brethren, wake! Jesus our Lord is nigh, 

2. Call to each workinii; band, Watch, brethren, watch I Clear is our Lord's command, 
2. Heed we the Steward's call. Work, brethren, work I Thflre's work enough for all: 




W — WTUt 



l=MZ=l\M=mr\~ar^ 



^ I 



f 



^^M^s^fe 



^ 



«=t^ 






=3 



^^m 



Wake, brethren, wake t Sleep is for sons of night; Children are ye of 
Watch, brethren, watch I Be ye as men that wait All at the Mas-ter's 
Work, brethren, work I This vinwyard of the Lord Fresh la - bor will af- 



t 1 



e^3s& 



r 






X 



E3 



=T=rr 





light; 

gate, 

ford; 



Tours is the glo • rj bright; Wake, brethren, wake I 
E'en tho* he tar - ry late. Watch, brethren, watch 1 

Tours is a sure re • ward. Work, brethren, work I 




Hark I *tls the watchman's cry. Wake, brethren, wake I Wake, brethren, wake I 



If 1^ 51- — ^ S *— K— 



-^- 



?: ^•:ft it ^ : 

A u- ,_ 1 r * 



-gi— g : 



^-|f =z5^ ^^^^nF]^ 



f 



Ifcd: 



iE^^^^ 



a- 



smms 



Je 



sus our Lord is 

g: : g g: g 



nigh. 



Wake, breth-ren, wakel 



X 



4 Hear we the Shepherd's Toio*, 
Pray, brethren, pray I 

Would ye his heart rejoice 7 
Pray, brethren, pray I 

Sin calls for constant fear; 

Long as we struggle here. 

We need tho Strong One near— 
Pray, brethren, pray I 



6 Now sound the final chord, 
Praise, brethren, praise I 
Thrice holy is our Lord, 

Praise, brethren, praise I 
What more befits our tongnea. 
Leading the angels' songs. 
While heaven the note prolongs? 
Praise, brethren, praise I 



•'* ^ ^^^^*^^^^^^^^k^^*^*^^^^^^ ^ ^^^^fs^ ^ >f*^^f^^v^^^f^*0*0^^^^t^^^^*^^^>^^'>^^<^>^>^^>^'^i^^^^*j^'i0'^^*^^>^<^^f*^a^^^^^^^m 
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FEED HT LAMBS. 



Words by Fankt Csoabt. 




W. H. DoAirc. 



1. Je - BUS stand -ing by the aea. With his fsith - ftil, cho - sen band. 

2. Oc tho young his watch-fal care. Like a shield is kind • ly spread* 

fe- - =^ - - 



M^^^^ b b ' r 





Said to 
Sweet to 



Pe • tcr, **LoT*Bt thoQ me?** When he gave him this command, 
him the chii-dren*8 prayer. Sure-ly t was of them he said— 





t To our Father's throne of grace* 
By oar teachers we are leu. 
Early tanght to seek his faco, 
They remember he has said, 
** Feed my lambs." 



4 Lambs of Jesus, snch are we. 
By his tender mercy led. 
Still oar Shepherd be will be, 
lie who ouce to Peter said* 
** Feed my lambs." 



WORK FOR eOD. 

(TnfatU ClasB Sotig,) 



^ 



W. H. DOAKK. 



1. There is no lit - tie 

2. 'T Ms not e • nough for 

3. Though pov • er • ty our 



^^^^^^m 



child too small To work for God; 
nri to give Our wealth a • lone, 

por - tion be, Christ will not slight 




im—^^ 3i=:: 



^S 



:i: 



^ 



There is a 

We ninst en 
The low • liest 



mis - sion 
tire - ly 
lit . ih 






1 



fot as all From Christ the Lord, 
fok* him live. And be his own. 
one, so he With Ood bo right. 



^m 



m 



1 The poor, the sorrowful, the old. 
Are round na ntill ; 
Ck>d does not always ask oar gold. 
Bat heart and will. 



§ Father I O, eiTens grace to see 
A place for us. 
Where, in thy vineyard, we for thea 
Hay labor thuH. 



k 
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''WHAT SHALL THE HABTEST BE?" 

W. H. DOAHK. 



« 







1. They are sowing their seed in the daylight fair ; They are eow - ing seed in 

2. Thex are sowing their seed of word and deed. Which the cold know not, noi 

i-.^- b . // :/- : . ^ . ^ . / ^ » . I 



the 
nor the 




3. Some are 8ow-ing the seed of no - ble deed, With a sleepless watch and an 

4. And there *s many yet standing with i • die hands, Still they're scattering seed through 
6. Whether sown in the darkness or sown in light; W^hethersown in weakness or 





noon-day*s glare; They are sow - ing 
care - less need ; 1 the gen - tie 



seed in 
word, and 



the soft twi - light ; They are 
the kind - est deed. That have 
/ss 

t— I — ^ 




earn - est heed; With a cease - less 
out the land. And some vrho are 
sown in might; Whether sown in 



hand in 
sow - ing 
meek - ness 



the earth they sow. And the 
the seeds of care. Which their 
or sown in wrath, In the 

/7\ 





Ohorua. 




sow • ing their seed in the sol - eran night. What slmll the liar 
blest the sad heart in its sor - est need. Sweet shall the har 



Test 
▼est 



be? 
be; 






H^Ljl-Jt 




m 



fields are all whitening where'er they go. Rich will the har - vest be; - 
soil long has borue, and it still must boar. Sad will the har • vest be; • 
broad-cst highway or the shadowy path. Sure will the har - vest be; - 







-^ 



Bepeat no/ily. 




What shall the harvest be? - - What shall the hnrvest be? What shall the harrest be? 
Sweet shall the harvest be; - - Sweet shall the harvest be; Sweet shall the harvest be. 




m 



Rich win the harvest be ; - - Rich will the harvest be; 
Sad will the harvest be; - - Sad will the harvest be; 
Sure will the harvest be ; • • Sure will the harvest be ; 



Rich will the harvest be. 
Sad will the harvest be. 
Sure will the harvest be* 






'^ 



-W*— 5i- 



^ 



-JS±S;=!P=ft 



1^- 



• ^ y . 



"> 
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«« CLIMBINe UP ZION'S HILL." 



106 



Little Abtib Bain, with tremalous voice and moistened eyes, uttered these words 

in the class-room. 



Frcm "Musical Leaves.* 




Phtltp PHII.Ln>S. 




1. "1 'm try-Ing to climb up Zi - on*8 hill," For the Sa - vior whispers " Love me;" 
2.1 know I *m but a lit - tie child. My strength will not pro - tect me; 
3. Then come with me, woMlup-ward go. And climb this hill to-geth-er: 




^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



tTio* all be - neath Is dark as denth, Tet the stars are bright a - bove me. 
But then I am the Sa - vior's l:imb» And he will not nog - lect niu. 

And as we walk, we '11 sweetly talk. And sing as we go thith-er. 



^^E 



:ff=€=e= 



^Sees:^^ 










Then up - ward still. To Zi - on's hill. To the land of joy and bean - ty» 
Then all the time I'll try to climb This ho - ly hill of Zi - on. 

Then mount up slill Gud's ho - ly hill. Till we reach the pear - ly por - tals. 




=S^S^SESi 



m 



^^^^^^^^ ^^^ 




-t 



1^ 



My path be • fore Shines more and more. As it nears the gold -en cit - y. 
For i am sure The way is pure. And on it comes "no li - on." 

>Vhere raptured tongues Proclaim the songs Of the shin - ing-robed im - nior- tals. 



:^=:g 



> - — > — g =^ 



■— -=g— ■ — ^ r * *-H 



jSblo, or Semi-chorus. 




Duet^ tn'Td Semi- Chorus, 



I 'm climbing np 



on*8 hill, I'm climbing up 



on*8 hill. 



m^ 



$ 



Full Chorus. 



^=^- 



t 



s 



is: 



Climb 



ins. 

-m— 



climb • ing» climb • ing 



up 



-m- 



2i 



on's 



1^- 



hill. 



^ 



^ 



H 
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SATE ME JESUS. 

(Infant doss Song.) 



** Those who seek me early shall find me." 



SpriffMw 



W. H. DOAHB. 





fall ijf 0in, Je - •us make me pare wUh-io, 




Lead me to the heal-ing flood, 



^Pi^^^^a^ 



$ 



's^ 



sC=^ 



riBKT TTMS. 




BKCORn TIMK. 



^-^ 



^ 



IVnsh me in thj pre - eione blood. Wash me in 



th3 



pre • clone blood. 




t=^ 



P>»«MtWW«>**< 



2 Lord, T want to be tbr child, 
Make me gentle, meek and mild; 
1 would pure and lioljr be, 
Teach mo how to come to thee. 
When 1 go to work or plar, 
Be thon with me day by dar ; 
When I aeek mj little bed. 
Let ttrv wingf be o*er me ipread 

S Savior, hold me leet I fall, 
Deign to hear me when I call, 
O, regard mj hnmble erf. 
Bare me, Jeans, or I die. 
Lead me to the healing flood. 
Wash me in thf preciona blood, 
O, I egard mj hnmble erf • 
Bare me Jeani or I dto. 



^ 
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WMDEBINO STBANOEB. 



W. H. DoAxn. 



^rai voice. 




1. Say, whither wand'ring, Btran - ger? Ah I whither doet thou roam, 0*er 

2. But want and woe have drlT - en, The rosea from thy cheek; And 

3. Come then, benign in - QuU - er. And join me for my way: I'm 



m 



-Sr—%— 

this wide world 
gar • ments rent 
journeying to 




^ 



u 



■^^r-^^ 



25m 



a 
and 

a 



rang-er. Hast thim no fk-iend or home? 

riv - en. Thy pov - er • ty be - speak; 

country. Where beams an end - less day ; 



Second voice^ or annoer. 

\ 1 1- 






zm=^ 



Yen: I *Ye a friend who 
*' 1 'v» food with which the 
Where saints and an - gels 



f2 - |-j-^4^i->^ JH- j=g^ 




ner - er 

an - gels 
fall - ing 



Is ab - sent from my 

M'ould all de - light - ed 
Be - fore the great white 



^^^^k ^^ ^^ ^ i 



er, 1 1 




side ; But T We a home where, ev • er. In peace I shall a - bide, 

bel And rol>es of das- sling brightness Are now a • waiting me. 

throne. To you, to me are call - ing. Haste, pil - grim, hasten home. 

CfhortM. 




J 



fl|<MM«MMMMMMMMMAMMMMM« 
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WAITING FOB THE CROWN. 



Worda by Mbs. M. A. Eivdkk. 
Djjkt,— Not too fcuL 



1 Pressing onward, looking ni>-ward, To the land of 
Waiting for a crown of glo - ry Set with Jew-els 



%S^:^4 



fr r rrr 



tJ=it 






W. H. DoAin. 
1 S 






Ught; 



bright. 



isr. 



Ul± 



Refrain. 




Crown of vie - to - ry I crown of 



m 



t~^ 



i::£: it 



k 



V- 



t- 



-9—9—0- 



bean • tyl 



We can 



^ 






■r 
bear the cross of 



fe:^— 1^- 









^^ 



c 



H- r f-^ -r^ 



i- t— r 



du - ty. And de - fy the world with its 






5: 



IT 







Ritard. 



i^^^^^^faa 



/TV 



«=r 



1^=^ 



-H» 



I 
dark^ftx>wn. Waiting for the crown, Wait-ing for the crown. 

• m m m m ^ 




^^ 



t 



t 



r 



2 From the world of peace and beauty, 8 Thro' the clonds of woe it sparkles 

A ngels looking down, Softly down to earth, 

GIa<irv cheer the earthly pilgrim Filling all our hearts with longing 

Waiting for the crown. For the heavenly birth. 

Crown of victory, etc. Crown of victory, etc. 



s 



4 Let its bright, celestial glory 
All your sorrow drown ; 
Cheer up, Christian, while you tarry 
Waiting for the crown. 
Crown of victory, etc. 
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N 



TEST WEAK. 



X 



W. H. DOANK. 



^^^ 



sj^ bJ l J*: 



j^,::j ^-J=[d Ei^^ 



I. Lord, my heart is 



weak, Ver - j 




r=^^ 



^^^^^^^^^^^m 



Thou who know-eat all . my thoughts, Knowest all my need. 







#t£E«^ t 




3^g= 



Sa - Tior hear me when 1 call. Be, be my all in 



all; 



/"\. I ■■ . 1 1 1— • r • 1 ^— s-r ^- 

^jr^z=ii»izz:»=:l»=^z j3»z=a i ^^T^t: 



B*. 



^4^ 




2 Be my strength and be my shield. 
Lead me every day ; 
In the fountain of thy blood 
Wash me clean, I pray. 
Savior, hear me, etc. 



8 I am nothing in myself— 
May I daily see 
All my weakness; while I find 
All my strength in thee. 
Savior, hear me, etc. 



FJ^iaST OJP TIME. 7s A 68, 



I Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home; 
Life is but a wlnter^s day, 

A journey to the tomb. 
Touth and vigor soon will flee. 

Blooming beauty lose its charm; 
AH that 's mortal soon will be 

Enclosed in dcath^s cold arm. 



3 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter*s day, 

A journey to the tomb. 
But the Christian shall enioy 

Health and beauty soon above, 
Far beyond the world's alloy, 

Safe in Jesus* lov€. 



p^M i^^^^^^^^^^^%^^^^^^^^^^^^^>^^^^^^^^>^^^^^#MWM^MMM^^V^^^^^^^ 
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THE OPEN POBTAL. 



•* And tlie twelY« gfttet were twelve pearls, and the streets of the dty were 

pnre gold."— Bsv. zxi : 2L 



Words by Ber. Feahk M. Ellis. 




10- sf- 

1. I am lit - ting at the por • tsl, 

2. I am long-ing for that ma - sic. 



I fe^^ bfc XL 



With the sap - phire gates a • jar» 
Steal-ing thro* the o - pen door. 




I * 9 : 




^^ 




Where the eyes of hope im-mor - tal. Catch the gleam -Ing world a - far. 
And my wea • ry heart grows home-sick. For that land where sin 's no more. 




Otonu, 




l*m sit 
I *m long 



pW-P-lf 



ting, I 'm sit - ting at the por - tal, I *m 
ing, I'm long-ing at • the por-tal, I'm 




I : C i ; h-r^ 



Bit - ting, I'm sit - ting, I'm sit - ting at th 



^f=^ 



the por • tal. 
long - ing, I 'm long-ing, I *m long • ing at the por • tal. 




8 I am waiting for those loyed onei 
Who are with the angel throng. 
To come and bid me welcome ; 
But their coming seems so long. 
I 'm waiting, I'm waiting, 
I 'm waiting at the portal. 



4 I am hoping that the Master, 
When my hoar has ftiUy come. 
Will give my soal a welcome. 
With the words, ** 't is done—well done I ** 
I'm hoping, I 'm hoping, 
I 'm hoping at the portal. 



H i%<1»Vi%.»ri 
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WE'LL GIYE OUR HEARTS TO JESUS. 



•• 



Oar hearts shall rejoice In him." 



Word! by Fannt Cso0BT. 



W. H. DOAMS. 




1. We'll gire onr hearts to Je • sub. And learn his name to praise, T^e 
We'll give our hearts to Ja - sas, In sun - ny childhood's hoars. When 





2d. 



N ^ ^tI IN N^ P^ 



bles • sed Bi • ble tells ns. How pleasant are his ways, 
life is like the spring time And . . . . 



g— I * ,0 T~ — P 




ftill of bads and flowers. 



:ft :m :m :m ^ J . 




Chorui. 




And when we safs-ly 



an • chor On Ca • naan's hap • py shore. 





r=f-f 4^ I f i= d=^s ^^ 



is: 



To him be all the glo - ry. And praise for er • er • more. 








r, t 



i S ^B ^z 




2 We '11 gire our hearts to Jesus, 
Onr best and dearest fHend, 
He like a gentle shepherd. 
Will gnide os to the end; 
In green and fragrant pastvras. 

His little flock will lead. 
Beside the quiet waters, 
Ihipplying all we need. 
And when, etc 



8 We MI gire our hearts to Jesus, 
Who died that we might live, 
Onr hearts, tho' weak and sinful. 

Are all we hare to gire. 
The simple prayer of childhood, 

Onr.Ood will ne'er despise, 
A lowly oontrite spirit. 
Is preeions In bis eyes. 
And when, eto. 



»>i^i^^»^^»^v^^>^^^w^»v<»w»»v<^^^^^w^ww^www^wwwwi»^www^w»»»»ri^»»^^#»^ ^#^'#|#»» # » » » »i ■ 
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SHALL WE ALL MEET AGAIN ? 



By permifldon. 




I I 1*^ p l^ -* ^ •* I 

1. Shall we all meet a - iraln, Pecked in the trappings of mirth and glee, 

2. Shall we all meet a • gain. Wrapped in the garments of woe and gloom. 





Sing - ing sweet mel • o • dy^s strain. With pleasare so fiill and Aree? 
Walk - ing in sor - row's black train. Or standing l>e • side the tomb? 





^~ri^ 



Blithe-some as the her-alds of light, Ghas-ing the dark-foot-ed specters of night. 
Sad spir- its with mis- er - f fed. Dark as the cur-tain the night-watches spread. 




RUarcL 



Solo ad Ub. D. C. 




Bounding o*er the hills with delight, Shall we meet a - gain? 
Mingling in a tear o'er the dead. Shall we, etc. 



-le-i 



What say you? 




8 Shall we all meet again. 

Robed in the garlands of lore and jof 
Where sunshine never can wane. 

And rapture has no alloy ? 
Far over the star-studded hilU« 
Drinl^ing the sweetness of heavenly rillSt 
Where glory the happy soul fills. 
Shall we meet again? 
What say you T 



k%# i>»»»MM»^«»^rfMX«»»»V^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^<MM^^»MMW»»M^M^<»M^V^MMVN»^^»»^»»^^A#»»»<»<»«»<^^»»Wi*»^«^ i 



^MM*A>MM% 



HAPPY, HAPPY EVEB. 



fcfg I J J J^ 



W. H. DoAin. 

FIRST TIMB. 



I I I 



l^3E 




t 



■*— c^ 




1. I see in hearen a manaion bright, The noon-day sun oot - sbln-ing, 

For those who feel a Sa-yior's luve, A 



^P=f=f=f^P=^44^^lFf^ ^^ M^I 



I 



SECOND TIMS. 



Cftorua, 




round their hearts en - twin-ing. O, faap-py, hap - py they who reach that place 




^^^^ 



'm 



T-T 



*=B^^^^^=^- 



r 



^m 




" ^^/zz^^j-j \ ^J-^ 



Where Bor • row com - eth nev - er; Who resi within his lOT • ing arms,. 







f 



s 



P 



-m 



For - ev 



m 



— <• !« 



er and for • 



er 



It 



I 



er. 



* »- 

Hap - py, 



i^ 



hap - py 



r—r--z 



^■ 



t 



'T \ 

— 90 — 1 0~ » m : — M. • — at — • — 



25^"^* 



ey 



er and for • ey - er, Hap - py, hap - py ey • er and fbr - oy - er. 




=^=J^ 




3 If I conld hear my Sayior say. 
Thy sins are all forgiyen. 
Then I conld see a shining home, 
Awaiting me in heayen. 



8 Look how the children at his feet, 
Their tiny crowns are flinging. 
While angels, on their snowy wingi. 
The latest born are bringing. 



4 Tes ; I will loye my Sayior now. 
And serye him in life's morning. 
For I can see the house on high. 
Of his own hand adorning. 



8 
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BEAUTIFUL WITNESS. 



I loye Jesns, and Jesas loves me; and that is all I 've got to say. 
Wordd by Fannie Cbosbt. 



W. H. DOANK. 







1. Jimmie, aald bis kind protector, Lonff bis faitbful friend and miide, Jimmie, do you 

2. 'T was ttie Holy Spirit led him In tlie plcasHiit way of truth. And he sought and 

3. Children, wv may lore the Savior; If w^e seek him, we shall find; Are we ready 








S-f=S 



love 
fou 
now 



't* the Savior? Yes; the hapoy child replied. Can you tell how much yon love htm? 
md the Savior In the «'arly nays of youth. Shuuld li« live till yearH hav«« Rprinkli-d 
to serve him With our ln'art, our strencrth, and mind. Think of all his tender mercies. 






-, — iS — 




All my heart to him I give; Love my Savior? yes, for - ev - or, I will try for 
O^er his brow the frost or age, Sweet to him the words of comfort. From the Bible's 



All the wonders he has done. Little Jimmie's bright ex -ample 

Iff: 



Let us fol - low. 




^ -w*. 



H: 



StZJt 



-^ — »»— a^— i- 



jfc^zNurv^ns: 






him to live, 
sa - cred page. 
eT - ery one. 



^^ 



3^ 



-S — 1 



Chorus. 




Beau - ti - ful 
Beautiful, etc. 
Beantiful, etc. 



ness for 



iizzitiz=fc 



j?- 



jk: 







/S\ 



rzzfi - i \ - —: 



>=sr— 



^i' 



tears of the or - pban are wiped a 




BUS, and Je • BUS loves me; And that is all IWogot to 






^^d^^^#E 



Sfc 



\0^ k 



r'to' 



tz=t 




t f 



Uzizit 



Bay. 



u ^ 



=^ 



m 
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**WaO WILL MEET ME?" 



** For thoa art with me ; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me." 
By permission. Gxo. F. Boot. 




1. Who will meet me when I die? Who will lead me to the tikrl 

2. When my Sa • vior from on high, Calls my spir -it to the sky. 




P 



X 



t 



X 



^ 




-:%. * * — Jt- 

Who will love me in that land? 7n that spir • it land? 
Who will meet me on the strand. Of that spir • it land? 




Cffujrtu, 




An - gels bright will meet 
An • gels bright, eto. 



me. An - gels bright, An - gels bright. 



^ 



r r v - 



^m 



! i J i fl d ^^ 



P 






^ 



An • gehi bright will meet 



me. In that spir • it landl 




t Who will bosh my trembling heart? 
Who will heavenly joy impart? 
Who will love me in that land T 
In that spirit land? 

Angels bright will meet me. 

Angels bright, angels bright. 
Angels bright will meet me. 
In that spirit landl 



I PwN»»^o^ 
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NEABLT THERE. 



Words b7 Fahmt Obosst. 



W. H. DOAHl. 



1. Nearly there, weary Christian, Look aloft when storms a • rise. Where the po • lar 

2. Rocking on a troubled ocean, Let the fearfal breakers roar, Je • sus still the 

3. Nearly there! by fkith np - lifl-ed. Oft on Pisga's monnt we stand. Filled with raptnre, 

4. Can the waves of death affright ns, When our trust on Ood is stayed? He will cheer the 




Duel. 




star directs thee. Up- ward to thy na - tive skies. Lot the tow'ring hill of Zi - on, 
helm is guiding, He will bring us to the shore ; Yonder is the golden ci • ty, 
lost in wonder. While we view the prom-ised land. We can almost reach the clusters, 
way be • fore us. He has said, ** Be not a - fraid." How the song of angel voic-es. 



m 




f 



m- 




X 



r r '^ ^ 




JtU. 




In its robe of rerdureclad, Bears its summit crowned with beauty ; Pilgrim, we are nearly there. 

Yonder is our mansion fair, Just beyond the vale of Jordan ; Pilgrim, we are nearly there. 
From the vines that bloom so fair ; Blessed hope and joy unbounded. Pilgrim, we are nearly there. 

Wafted on the fragrant air. Calls our spirits home to glory, Pilgrim, we are nearly there. 



Chorus. 




Near-ly there! Near-ly there! Home of the pure and blest! 





i 



Free from pain! free from care, Best for the wea-ry~ e- ter - nal rest! 



w 



4^ 






:t 
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**m TEARS IN HEATEN.» 



jnn* ihe I^eaih of a Scholar* 



P 



Words bj Fahvt OmotBT. 
Slow and gentle. 



W. H. DOAHB. 




1. Our joQth Ib iran - sient m ft flower. That blooms, and &de8, and dies ; 

2. The an - gel mes •> sen • ger of death. Has gen-tly borne a - way. 




r r r I II'' 



Onr life is but a 




i-A-^^ 



snm > mer clond. And like a shad - ow flies ; 
dear oom-pan • Ion from onr side. To realms of end - less day ; 



^ 



^ 



' "F f P F 





p 




Then let ns heed the warn • ing Toico~ 
Her Toice no more will join with onrs 



To • day its call we hear, 
The song of praise be - low. 




n\ 



It 
It 



speaks in 
wakes a 



deep and sol - emn tones, That come from yon - der bier, 
pur - er, sweet-er strain. Where on - ly plea-sures flow. 

^ -f»- ■»•• . 




S When gathered on the Sabbath morn, 

Her Tacant place we yiew. 
We *11 think how bright the world she treads. 

And in her steps pursue; 
Be still, let eyery heart be stiU, 

And all onr sorrow qnelU 
We '11 bow submiasiye to his win. 

Who doeth all things well. 



»^^^^*^^^^^^^^^^^^^^»»^^^^^^<MM»»^»»MM»#»»MMIO#«»>»W^>«i^* XU '**'»*i*****^**»' » '^S^ 
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THE GATE OF ZION. 



Man frg Jurw q» a <8!pto or Dwg/ <Ag rrt Hme./t>. 



W. H. DOANS. 

/5\ /I\ 




1. A • • domed with pearli aud pre • cions ntones, The sate of Zi • on fair, 

2. The fonut of joy, a IIt • ing stream, A - long that re - gion flows. 





Where 

No 



D. 8. Mj 



an - gels wait the pare in heart. And bid them en • ter 

wea - ry hoar of cheer - less gloom, Shall break its calm re - pose. 

glo • rioas home be - yond the skies. The heayen I long to see. 

f C-Z-^ =^=i S-^ f ^ i f r r r 




C^ionu. 




there my pre - dons treas - are lies. And there my heart shall be; 




3 The Lamb of God, oar soTereign Lord, 
The shining ones adore. 
And kings of earth their glory brtng. 
To that immortal shore. 
0, there, etc. 



4 O, let me wing my flight away» 
From this vain world of care; 
Faith brings me near the gate of pearl- 
My soal woald enter there. 
O there, etc. 



GOj> IS zorm 

I Depth of mercy, can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear, 
Me, the chief of sinuers, spare? 
God i8 love I 1 know, I feel: 
Je8U9 weeps aijd loves me still; 
Jesus weeps, he weeps and loTee me stilL 

S I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face; 
Would nut hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand fklls. 
God is love, etc. 

8 Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my sins lament; 
Now my fonl revolt deplore. 
Weep, believe, aud sin no more. 
God is love, etc. 

4 There for me the Sarior stands? 
Shows his wounds and spreads hUi handi; 
God is love I I know, I feel, 
Jesu8 weeps and loyes me still. 
God is love, etc. 



n? VAIiIANT SOZniEBS. 

Key of 0. 

1 Ye valiant soldiers of the Cross, 

Ye happy, praying band, 
Though in this world you suffer loss. 
You '11 reach fair Canaan's land. 

Let as never mind the scoffs nor the frowns of 
the world, 
For we've all got the cross to bear; 
It will only make the crown the brighter to 
shine. 
When we have the crown to wear. 

2 All earthly pleasures wo Ml forsake. 

When heaven appears in view. 
In Jesus' strength we Ml undertake 
To fight our passage through. 
Let us never, etc. 

8 O what a glorious shout there Ml be. 
When we arrive at home ! 
Our friends and Jesus we shall see. 
And God shall say, *' Well done?* 
Let us never, etc. 
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OUT OF THE MIBE. 

Vrom ** Applu or Ck>u>,** bj perminion. 



I. RoBsmn. 




1. r The itreets of the clt - j are foil Of poor, lit - tie, per-ish • ing aoula, \ 
\ Who wan - dor a - way from the light, .........J 



S. r Each day there are vie -to - rles won. By thonsandi and thonsandB thoy fall, \ 
\ Shall Sa • tan con-tin - ne hia war, -......../ 



br-H-f^-tg-^ ^ 





In pla • 008 that 8a • tan controls I They see not the snare at their feet ; They 
Un • til he has conqnered them ali?K9r no I with the ar • mor of God, His 





know not the dan - ger they *re in ; Dear Sa-rior I can these be thy Iambs, So 
darts yon may safe -vj de - fy ; And 0, yon mnst seek for the lambs. Where 




CTiorttf. 




changed and disflgnrpd by sin ? 
8a - tan has left them to die. 



\^ ^ '^ 
Famish-ing, per - ish - ing ey • ery day ; 
Famish-ing, etc. 




Lambs of the flock, how they go a-«tray I Lambs of the flock. 



they go a • stray I 




WWtyrj 



S Then ont of the mire of sin. 

And oat of the darkness of night, 
60, bring the dear lambs o^ihe flock. 

And lead them np into the light. 
Their Toioes with tenderness train, 
Their wilfulness striye to snbdae, 
Be patient and tender with them. 
As Christ has been patient with you. 
Famishing, etc. 



4 Beneath aU the rags and the dirt. 
That cover a body once fair, 
There lieth a jewel of worth. 

More precious than any yon wear. 
0, let them no longer rapine ; 

Go find them and tell them their need; 
If Jesns* disciple yon *d be, 
O, surely his lambs you must feed. 
Famishing, etc. 
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1. 'Tls 



VmmmammmmJH 



FLOATINe DOWN. 



OHAPLAiir McGabk. 




.. ^ » said that the ez - He, who chancea to hear, In the land of the stranger, his 

2. Aud thus while he lis • tens to an-themsof praise. Or some soft, stealing melody 

3. Nay. he seems to have eutered that ha-veu of rest. To have bid-den farewttTl to tempt- 

4. That day of delight, when, an ez - ile no more. His country, his home, his loved 



1 ^^^ 



a: 




r=iE 



own na 
fails on 
a - tion 
friends he 



tlve tongue, Or some strain that in child - hood de- 

his ear. Those re • giozui of joy he in 

and woes, Al - read - y he joins the bright 

re « joins. Tunes his harp to the cho - tub oft 




light ' ed his 

spir • it sur 

bands of the 

longed for be 



ear, 
veys, 
blest, 
fore. 



Tho* he 
And 
Al . 
Where 



lis . 
seems 
read 
sor 



ten with rap-tnre, 
the sweet song of 
y par - takes their 
row and sighting 



yet 

the 

e- 

ne*er 




weeps o'er the song, Tho' he lis • ten with rap-tnre, yet weeps o*er the song, 

ran - somed to hear. And seems the sweet song of the ran-somed to hear, 

ter • nal re - pose, Al • read • y par-takes their e • ter - nai re • pose, 

blend with the strain. Where sor - row and sigh-ing ne'er blend with the strain. 

CTiortM. 



^ 




& 



^^ 




Floating down. 



float>ing down. 



Strains of sweet mn>8ic come 




Floating down. 



Float-ing down. Strains, etc. 



#^ ■ j W^MiJ^-^^^^^^ ^ a^L^^^ 



float • ing down ; 0, ye ran - somed and glo • ri • fled throng. An 
"^ :ft iff: 



^^ i^-r-r-rM 






/TV /T^ 



RU. 



ez - ile i wan • der, till I Join in your song. 



£}-. 



I Join in your song. 



^£ 



^ ^ — 






^ ir r : -^ee 
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« LEAVE HE WITH JESUS.** 



Words by Mrs. M. A. Kiodkb. 



HXMBT TUOSKB* 




1. L«aTe me with Je - bob, I ask for no oth • or, Ten-der and pit - i - ftil. 




Chor.— Leaye me with Je - sqs, etc. 




er - er the same. He will cling do - ser to me than a bro-ther, 




£fnd. 




He will bap-tize me a • new in hU name. 



r What tho* the clonds and the 
I In the deep pit of the 





tem -pests snr- round me. He is my shel-ter, on him I de - pend; \ 
tempt-er he found me, Leare me with Je • sus, for he* is my mend. J 




1 Leaye me with Jesus I The surest foundation. 
Bock for my feet though the floods may o*erflowt 
Thro' his dear cross I may hope for salvation. 

When I have done with my trials below. 
What though my father and mother forsake me. 

What though the flriends of my heart disappear. 
He, my Redeemer, has promised to take me, 
Leftve me with Jesus, he ever is near. 
Leave me, etc. 

t Leare me with Jesus I When In the dark T%ll«f , 
Helpless and weary I faltering stand. 
He his bright angels will speedily rally. 

White winged seraphs ft^m Oanaan*s land. 
With the dear hand of the Savior to guide m% 

Bravely I *11 enter death's merciless tide. 
Safe in his kingdom at last he will hide mo. 
Leave me with Jesus I he too hath died. 
Leave me, etc. 
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SHALL WE MEET EACH OTHEB THERE ? 



GmUif amd vWt/teling. 



W. H. DoAirx. 




1. ShRll we meet be-yond the riv - er, Where the put -gee ceasQ to roTI? 

2. Shall we meet in that blest har-bor, When our Btormy Toyage is o*er? 



^P 



S 



^^m 




3. Where the ma - mc of the ransomed Rolls in bar • mo • oy a - ronnd, 

4. Shall we meet with many a )oTed one, Tom on earth from our embrace? 
6. Shall we meet with Christ our Say - ior, When he comes to claim his own ? 




LJU-^V-.g=:3g:3 







3£ 



I 



Where in all the bright for • eiT - er, Sor • row ne'er shall press the soul ? 
Shall we meet and cast the an - chor By the lair ce - les-tial shore? 



^^m 




And ere - a - tion swells the cho-rus WiyT^its sweet, roel - o-dious sound? 
Shall we list - en to their voi - ces, Ana be • hold them face to ftice ? 
Shall we hear him bid us wel-come, And sit down up - on his throne? 




Chvrms. 



^^p • i I r ^ g =^ 



■+-S- 



-^^dti 



Shall we meetf i^all we meet, Shall we meet each oth - er tb^re> 



f-^: ,^i i-i^ 




Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet each oth • er there? 

3^ 



hSZ^IZ: 



^—JiT^ 



^^ 



^^ 



Q- -^ Re peat sofi lf. 



Shall we meet be-yond the riT • er. Shall we meet each oth - er there? 

>g— w h| J. J' < E ji] J J ■_m N.I I > K 




Shall we meet be-yond the riv * er, ShiuT^we meet each oth- er there? 





\ 



The ChcTu* mmff i# repeated ifdetired. 



Words by Mrs. M. A. Kiddks. 

±5: 
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HT BLESSED HOME. 



M Htm thftt oometh to me I will in no wise oast out" 



Hkbst Tijcubs. 



^^^^^^^m 



1. 1 have a home ap • on the earth. That '8 yery, ver • y dear to me, 

2. The bles-sed home where I shall dwell, When all my earth>ly tri - als cease. 



^^^^4£ 



fe^^RI 



Cho&ui.— My bles-sed home U np on high. With saints and an • gels in the sky. 




3 




Xfnd. 



A pleaa-ant, cheer-fnl, hap - py spot. As e'er a home coald wish to be; 
Is beau - tl • ful and fair to see. And filled with joy, and loTe, and peace; 
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WE, THE UNDERSIGNED. 



*' Wlno is a mocker, strong drink is raging, and whosoeyer is decayed thereby 

is not wise."— Pro V. xx : 1. 



By permiision. 



Key. B. Lowbt* 



'=^=J^: ^^ 



1. We 'ye made np oar mind, Don't yoa see? don*t yon see? Hearts haye here combined, 

2. This sliall be our song, Sy • ery day, ey • ery day, Shout ore loud and long. 



r 



^ 



■^Tip y 



We will flee. Wine-cups ru • by - lined, Spurn them we, spurn them we ; 
On our way. Cups for us shall brim, Crys - tal bright, dia • mond light I 



CTuntu. 



We, the un • der • signed. Thus a - gree. 
So shall head and limb Moye a - right. 



^ 



We, the un - der - signed. 
We, etc. 



^^^ 



r 



We, the un • der • signed. We, the un - der • signed. Thus a • gree. 



■p-C— r 



S Sweet and sparkling flow 

Bubbling springs, purling springs; 
Pure the grateful glow 

Water brings ; 
Come and pledge us here, 
» Giye the hand, giye the hand ; 
Only water clear 
For our band. 
We, the undersigned, «to. 



4 Scout we dixzy brains. 

Tottering walk, reeling walk ; 
Scout we drunkard's chains. 

Mumbling talk ; 
Water *s our sweet song 

Night and day, night and day; 
Trill it loud and long. 
Yes, for aye. 
We, the undersigned, etc. 



i^P^ %%%»%%%»»w% 
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"CHRIST FOB ME." 




1. Mr heart to fixed, e - ter - nal God, Fixed on thee, fixed on thee; 




Xnd. 




And my im-mor-tal choice Is made, Christ for me, Clirist for me I 
And while I We breath I mean to sing, Christ fur me^ Christ for me I 

/7\ 





D.S. 



^^1 



He 

/9\ 



is my Prophet. Priest, and^ing. Who did for me sal • va - tion bring. 



^^m. 




^— t? 



^ 



In him I see the Godhead shine, 

Christ for me, Christ for me. 
He is the majesty divine, 

Christ for mo, Christ for me; 
The Father's well-beloyed son, 
Co-partner of his royal throne. 
Who did for human gnllt atone, 
Christ for me, Christ for me. 



itizzt 



:^i=^ 



w- 



l^r-^ 



S To-day as yesterday the same, 
Christ for me, Christ for me. 
How precious is his balmy name, 

Christ for me, Christ for me: 
Christ, a mere man, may answer you 
Who error's winding way pursue. 
But I with past can never do, 
Christ for me, Christ for me. 



^g^ 

V^-^^ 



Ijoi 



nEAYEN ABOVE. Chant 



W. H. DOANK. 



T 



T. 



^ 



-^' 




I 




■ ^-P^ 



za: 



3 






za: 



1 Sweet home beyond this Aiding shore. Where pain and sorrow | come no \ more. 
Where all is peace, where all is love. Our blissful home in | faaaven a- 1 bove. 

2 On Pisgah's mount in thought we stand. By faith we view onr | Fa-ther*s | land. 

And long to soar on wings of love. Where Jesus reigns in | heaven a- 1 bova. 

a 
S In peaceful mnrmurs soft and clear, The pearly stream of | life we | hear. 

And catch the mingled strains of love, Where Jesus reigns In i heaven a- | boT«. 

4 Dear Savior, may thy light divine. In every soul trans- | oend-ent | shine. 
Till we shall meet the friends we love. And sing thy praise In | heaven a- I bore. 



j ^wMM w^ ^jt^^^w^ w ■■■■■■»»»»■ W W »^ »ww ■■■■■■■■ lyMMXfinAnojir-fijxx. 
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« COME THOU FOUNT OF ETERY BLESSING." 



'^M^^^ ^ ^¥i ^i=^ . 




1. Come thou fonnt of ey - ery blesa-inKi Tune my heart to sinar tby grace;') 
StrcaniB of tner - cy, dot - or ceaa-iug, Call for sougs of loud - est praise, j 



D. C. Praise the mount, 1 *m fixed up - on 



Mount of thy re • deem - Ing loye. 



9 m \ -fi^ 



/TV 



-fm- 



J^» — N 



-«i^— -— •- 



m 



Teach me tome me - lo • dious son - net. Sung by flam-ing tongbea a bove ; 



'£=i=i: 



^ -crfrf 



I ■ 1 ^ ■ 1 ^ 



:€z 



^¥^ 



i h 



2 Here I raise ray EbeneBer, 

Hitlier by thy help I 'm come. 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God, 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

InterpoMd hii preoioiu blood. 



8 0, to grace how great a debtor. 

Daily I 'm constrained to bal 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to thee* 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the Qod I love. 
Here *s my heart, take and waX it 

Seal it for thy courts above. 



ROCK OF AGES, CLEFT FOR ME. 



1. Rock of 
D. C. Be of 



■^ 



X 



j- 



=li^ 



Dtt. HASTiircM. 



^ 



/s\ 



cleft for me, 
dou • ble cure. 



Let me hide my-self in thee; 
Bavd ftom wrath, and make me pure. 



I— J ■ ^ ^. 



D. a 



tC 



-t- 



Let the wa 



and the blood. From, thy woand • ed 



rtde which flowed. 



.£S. 



» 



2 Could my tears forever flow. 
Could my seal no languor know. 
This for sin could not atone. 
Thou must save, and thou lUoae; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 



While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close In death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne. 
Bock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 
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DENNIS. 
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y- s f-tr-H 







1. Blest b« 

2. Be - fore 




tliftt blo4fl Our lienrts lii 6'LrIs - tiftn love; 
ther's throne. We pour our ar - dent prayers; 



tho tie 
our Fa 



£ 



=t 



r fe * J 



:^3z 



t 



t 




qff . 1(1 V— M- .^j zshrs C^iT 




The fel • low - ship 



of kin - dred minds Is like 
one. Oar com 



to that 

forts and 



a • hove. 
our cares. 



Our fears, our hopes our aims are <»»», 

■^- » T zfB t I* - I -J ? g =*3d£i fe — r-nL-£ r.ig 



i^ 



B±^ 



i 



-^p- 



:}: 



> We share oar rantaal woes. 
Our mntaal burdens bear; 
Add ofteh for eAch other flows. 
The sympathiEia^ tear. 



t 



4 When we asunder part. 
It gives as inward pain ; 
But we 6hall |till be joined la heart. 
And hope to meet again. 



F 



COBOMTION. G. M. 



AUBtnf. 



HotDnt. 



^^^^^m^ iU =4 4 



-« 



i 



I. All hail the power of Je - sus' name. Let an - gels pros • trate fall; 



3 



Kt:: 



3: 



^- 



T 



■+—» 



f=S: 



7S-- 



*=v4 



i»- 



Dring forth the roy • al di - a • 

la" 



^^g^^^ 



t 

de'ra, And crown him Lord of 




aU, 






Pi 
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■^—^ 
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Bring forth the roy - al di 



dem. And crown him Lord 



of all. 
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2 Tou chosen seed of Israelis race, 
A remnant weak and small. 
Hail htm who saves you by bis grace. 
And crown him Lord of all. 
t Too Gentile sinners, ne*or forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all. 



4 Let every kindred, evergr ixibe^ 
On tfaiH terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 
i O, tiiat with yonder sacred throng, 
Weathis feet may fain 
We *11 join the everlasting song. 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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0, HOW I LOYE JESUS! 



<« 



We love him, because he first loved us."— Johk iy : 19. 



Ait. by W. H. Doahk. 




1. A - last and did my Sa • rior bleed? And did my sot*- reign die? 

2. Was it for crimes that I had done He groaned up - on the tree? 

-tr~c=' — s 'Rf^ 





Wonld he de - vote that sa • cred head For such a worm as I ? 
A • max-lng pit - yt grace un-kuownl And love be-yond de - gree! 



fej_g" i f ^ r^ 




CTuntu. 



O, how I love Je - sns, O, how I loye Je • sns. 



I 



1 



i^ 



f^ 



-if : f f f if :^^ 



PES 



i 




>»»«^^r 



^H 



0, how I love Je - sns. Be - cause he first loved me. 




3 Well might the snn in darkness hide. 
And Rhnt his glories in. 
When God's own Son was cmcified 
For man the creature's sin. 
O, how I, etc. 



4 Thns mi^ht I hide my Mashing fko» 
While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thaiik(\«lneBa, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 
0. how I, etc- 



6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away; 
*T is all that I can do. 
0, how A, etc. 
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WATCH MD PBAT. 

• 



BeT. B. LOWSrT. 



1. Watch, for the time Is short; 

2. Chase slum-ber from thine eyes; 

3. Take Je - bus for thy trust: 



Watch, while *t is called to - day: 
Chase doubt - ing from thy breast: 
Watch, watch, for ev - er • more; 







Watch, lest 
Thiue is 
Watch, for 



the world pre 



the prom • isod 
thou 800U must 



• i8( 
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S%=zt: 
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]s: 



Tail; Watch, Chris-tian, watch and pray; 

prize Of heaven's e • ter ' nal rest; 

sleep With thou-sanda gone be - fore. 



-^a- 



ynzzm: 



=^i=J: 



^ 



5i: 
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Watch, fpr the flesh is 
Watch, Chris-tlan, watch and 
Now, when thy sun is 

• -r -p- 



^^5^^^^ 



3^S 
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^ 



weak; Watch, for the foe is strong; 

pray; Thy Sa - vior watched for thee, 

up, Kow, while 'tis called to - day. 



H^ • 



SC 




■jst. 



czz: 
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Watch, lest the bride-groom come: 
Till from his brow tliey poured 
Now is ac - cept • ed time; 



Watch, though he tar - ry 
Great drops of ag • o 
Watch, Ciiris-tian, watch and 



3^: 



r^ 



long. 

ny. 

pray. 
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m=±=^ 



O, watch 
Chorus. 



and pray ; 



O, watch and pray; 




0, watch and pray ; 0, watch and pray ; 0, watch and pray ; O, watch and pray ; O, 

:g- -r g .g If- "if g .^ T-T Tf-yg:— -g— -gL-gL- 
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watch in the dark • ness, and wntch in the day; Gnrls - tian, watch and pray. 
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THEBE 'LL BE BEST B¥ AND BT. 




Wonto by Josbphihk Pollakd. 
Duet. 



1. We must toil in the heat of the day. From the dawn until daylight appears; Tor we 
2. We mnst work for the promised reward. We must strire for the crown we*re to wear. And wher- 




£ 



^- 



g 



=Ezp: 



r 



f 




swift - 1y are pass • ing a - way To the land where we *11 la • bor no more, 
ey • er we 're called by our Lord, We must work for him faith • fnl • ly there. 
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if=^- 
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1 



<g-r 



ChOTM, 




There 'U be rest, by and t^, by and by ; 



W 



s-^ 




^ 
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by and by; 



There HI be rest, by and by, by and by. 




Tb«r» H be rest, by and by, by and by. 

8 We are weak, bnt the 8«Tior is strong. 
And his grace be will fineely supply ; 
Though the time of our trial seem long, 
Tet we know we shall rest by and tqr. 
There 11 be rest, etc. 

4 In the land where onr sighing will ceaw. 
Where no sorrow shall erer come nign ; 
In that land of contentment and peace 
We shall rest, we shall rest by and by. 
There'll be rest, etc 
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THE ANGEL BOATMAN. 

Words by Mn. Ltdia Baxtsb. 



ifej^ig ^^ ^J=^Jdt = 




1. One by one we cross the riy - er. One by one are fer - ried o*er ; 



2. One by one we come to 




As we heed his gen • tie yoice ; 




^^ife^^^ 



i^^^ 



# 
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One by one the crowns are giv - en 
One by one his vine-yard en - ter. 



Ou the bright, ce - les • tial shore. 
There to la - bor and re - jolce. 






^ 






^^1 



1^1 
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YoutA and childhood oft 'are pass • ing 
One by one sweet flowVs we gath - er 



\ 



*er the dark and roll-ing tide, - • 
n the glorious work of love, - • 





:^ =4=i:J3:^ j _t-g- nr 



And the white>robed an • gel boat -man 
Gar -lands for the an - gel boat -man 

_ S- : g , T —^ — » — 3?-rJ?-— :^- 

— «-* — P- 1 1 — m ——j^ m- ~ 
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t 



is- 



Is the dy ■ 
To con - vey 



ing Christian's guide; 
to realms a - bove; 

-f?^ — « — 4?: 
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■X. 
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And 
And 



the white-robed an - gel boat - man Boars them o*er the roll - ing tide, 
the white-robed an - gel boat - man Bears them to the realms of love. 




-<^ 







3 One by one the heavy-laden 

Sink beneath the noontide snn; 
And the aged pilgrim welcomes 

Evening shadows as they come. 
One by one, with sins forgiven. 

May we stand npon the shore. 
Waiting till the angel boatman 

Takes the helm, and guides us o'er; 
And the white-robed angel boatman 

Lauds us on the shining shore. 




1. When we 've crossed the Jas - per sea, To the oth • er shore; 

2. With the an - gels round the throne, Bobed in white we '11 stand ; 
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Full of bliss our songs shall be, Prais - ing ev - er • more. 
Death and tears are nev • er known In that hap - py land. 



:^?i 



£=^^=^ 
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^ , Chonta, ^ k k i •^ 



When we reach the shore. 



O'er the Jas - per sea ; Joy shall reign for 




E^^Et^ 
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When we 



reach the shore. 




'^ Rit, 



M m — I — I ^ -d — I- M — I — ^ ^ -M rJ — H — « ' ^ 



tD" 



ev • er-more. And heaven our home will be, And heaven our home will be. 




3 Captive chains shall bind no more. 
When death sets us free; 
When we reach the other shore. 
O'er the Jasper sea. ' 

When we reach, etc. 



4 Parting days will never come; 
Bright our lot will be; 
W^hen we reach our heavenly home 
O'er the Jasper sea. 
When we reach, etc. 



ft To the judgment-seat above,' 
Swiftly we repair; 
Saved from wrath through Jesus' love. 
We shall see bim there. 
When we reach, etc. 
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EYEB GUIDE ME. 



Words by J. P. 



W. H. DOANS. 




J=j + , M-I ^ 




-m •■•--» — ■ •-ri 1 — 



D. G. £y • er guide me, etc. 



1. Ev • er guide me, gen • tie Say - ior. Through the drear - y paths of sin ; 

2. Earthly scenes may tempt me sore • ly. Earth - ly cares op - press my soul ; 




^^d^^ 



I 



^-E^. 



End. 

/7\ 
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In the ear - ly days of child -hood, Let my trust in thee be - gin. 
Be thou near me, gen - tie Sav - ior, By thy grace my fears con - trol. 



^^1^^ 



^ 
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:p=f: 



= :^r 
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Chorus, J I 



N J J- 



f=^ 



i^LjMj 



Ev - er guide me, gen - tie Sav-ior, Keep me in the straight and narrow way ; 
A I N ^ I Iff:- * * A — . > S _N 




D. a 



pd=d=^a ij 
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From thy lov - ing smile and fa • Tor Nev - er, nev • er let me stray. 




3 When fh>m thee my footsteps wander. 
When my heart grows dull and cold. 
Lead me, gentle Shepherd, lead me 
Unto thy dear flock and fold. 
Ever guide me, etc. 
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"LOOK TO JESUS." 



gte 



Worda by Jossphihe Pollabd. 

\ 1. 



W. H. DOAOTE. 



3S=P5 




^ 



m' 1^ - 



1. Look to Je - BUB, wea - rj one. 



Full of an-gnish, fnll of 




^^^ 



s 



3 



^^^^ 



Look 



to 



Je - 8U8, wea • xf one. Full 



of 




P 
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grief; 
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He will corn-fort ; he a - lono 
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an-guish. Full of grief; He 



IjgL 
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will 



e^ 
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corn-fort ; he a • lone 
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^^^ 
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Has the balm for thy re - lief. 



P 



JRit. 



Look to him in thy de- 



/7N /r> 



^ 
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Has 



the 



JsJ= 



balm for thy re - lief. 




Look to him 



in 



f 



^^ 



^^.jiM 




spair. 



BeBt and refuge he will give ; All thy burdens he will 
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thy despair, thy despair, Best and refuge he will give ; All thy 
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'<LOOK TO JESUS." Concladed. 




bear; 



Look to Je • 8U8, look and live. 




bur-dens he will bear; Look 



to 




?2: 



£ 



Je - 8|fB, look and live. 



I 



S=^- 
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^F^f 
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Look to Jeans, look and live, 




Look to Je-sas, look and live. 

r9\ 



3 
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Look 



to 



J-_jiL,-| ! L J^S 



JeHsns, look and live. Look to Je-sus, look and lire. 




2 See, the loving Savior stands, 

Pleading for thy fond embrace; 
Trust thyself to Jesus* hands. 

In his bosom hide thy face^ 
All thy sickness he can care, 

All thy sins he will forgive. 
Ho will make his promise sure; 

Look to Jerius, look and liTe. 



8 Look to Jesus ; not in vain 

Shall the weary seek for rest ; 
Weep away thy tears and pain. 

Like a child, npon his breast. 
Breathe thy sorrows in his ear ; 

Strength for every day receive, 
Light in darkness will appear. 

If thou wilt but look and live. 



SHININQ SHOMX!. 



1 My days are gliding swiftly by. 

And I, a pilgrim stranger, 
Would not detain them as they fly. 
Those hoars of toil and danger. 

CII0B78. For now we stand on Jordan's strand. 
Our friends are passing over; 
And just before the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 

2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear. 

Our heavenly home dieoeming ; 



Our absent Lord has left us word. 
Let every lamp be burning. 

8 Should coming days be cold and dark. 
We need not cease our singing ; 
That perfect rest naught can molest 
Where golden harps are ringing. 

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow. 
Each cord on earth to sever. 
Our King says come, and there 's our home, 
Forever? 0, forever I 



i^ 
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FATHEB, HEAR OUR PRATER. 

(Symn Chant.) 



W. H. DOANC. 



^^^^^ 



g=j=il=j: 
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-^ 



-^-^ 



i 
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1. Hear, Fa-ther, hear 



our 



prayer. Thou who art pity 



^^^^g 




I 



rr-f 



-s- 



:g: 



2. Hear, Fa-ther, hear 



our 



prayer ; Still thou the tempest 



res: 



ISS 



^^=:^:^ 
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where sorrow prcvaileth, I Thou who art safety | when mortal help faileth, | Strength to the*) 

feeble and j 



f 



I 



iS: 



^- 



"S: 



night terrors revealing, | In llgbtning flashing, | in thunders pealing, | Save thou the ship-l 

wrecked, thej 



I 



JSl 



-<9- 




prayer. 



:i : 



voy -a - ger spare. Hear, 



ther, hear 



prayer. 



WtTt 
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S Hear thou the poor that cry, 
Feed thou the hungry | and lighten their sorrow, | 
Grant them the sunshine | of hope for the morrow, | 
They are thy children, their | trust is on high- 
Hear thou the poor that cry. 

4 Dry thou the mourner's tear. 
Heal thou the wounds | of timo>halIowed alTection, | 
Grant to the widow | and orphan protection, | 
Be, in their trouble, | a friend ever near. 
Dry thou the mourner's tear. 

A Hear, Father, hear our prayer ; 
Long hath thy goodness I our feet attended, | 
Be with the pilgrim | whose journey is ended. | 
When at thy summons for | death we prepare. 
Hear, Father, hear our prayer. 



1. Sav • ior breathe an even - Ing blessing. Ere repose our spir • - its seal ; 

2. Tliougk destrnction walk a - round us. Though the arrows past us fly. 



P^ 




3. Though the night be dark and dreary. Darkness can not hide from thee ; 

4. Should swift death this night o'er>take us. And our couch be-oome our tomb. 



^ iJ. JlJ J «>'I 5^^ 
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Sin and want we come con - fessing. Thou canst save» and thon canst heal. 
An • gel - guards from thee surround us. We are safe if thou art nigh. 



P^^^^^^P^ 
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s^ 
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Thou art he who, nev - er weary, Watcheth where thy people be. 
May the morn in heaven a • wake us. Clad in bright and aeathless bloom. 
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THE GUIDING HAND. Hymn Cbant. 



i 



Solo. 



Chorui. 



S. J. VAIL. 



E 



* 



"JOl. 



-^. 



1. Is this the way, my Father? 

2. But enemies are around.- - 

3. My Father, it is dark. - • 



'T iB, my 
Tes, child, I 
Child, take my 



child ; 
know; 
hand ; 



Thou mnst pass through this tangled, 
Where least expecting, there thou 'It 
Cling close to me, I '11 lead thee • • 



1^ 



JL. 




4. My footsteps seem to slide. I Child, only I raise I Thine eye to me, then, in these 
ft. Father, I am weary. - - | Child, lean thy | head | Upon my breast. It was my - 
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drea - ry 
find a 

tliroagh the 



wild, llf thou wonldst reach the eitj 
foe : But Tiotor thou shall prove o>r 
land ; iTrust my all-Be«ing oare \ so 



an - de- 
all be. 
ghaltthon 



filed, 

low, 

stand 



Thy 
On- 
'Midst 



peaceful 
ly seek 
glo - ry- 



home a- 
strengtha* 
bright a- 



boTe. 
bove. 
hove. 




.sa. 



iss: 



fV^p^ 



&t. 



•lip - pery | ways ; IT will hold np thy goings ;- -Ithon shaltl praise I Me I for eaeh I step, a- I boTe. 
love that | spreadlThy rngged path ; hope ontilll I haTelsaid, | Rest, | rest, for | aye, a- f bove. 
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THE WAT IS DARK. 



(Chant,) 




1. O I Father, hear I The way Is dark. \ fain discern What Bteps to take, 1 path to torn ; 

Rird I would J into which j 

2. My faith is weak I I Ions to hear lis the way; MTalk in it, fainting \ be thy stay;'* 

thee say, *• This J soul, I 'U / 






^m 
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S. Let thy strong 't Reach through* the *) lean upon. And with a wllHnff 1 Journey on, 
arm j gloom for me to j heart 1 'li j 

4. I waft for thee As those who, watch • 1 coming dawn. Pant, as for water \ thirsty fawn ; 

ing, wait the J pants the J 



P 



/i\ 



mtard. 



/t\ 



:sai 




SEE 



m 



O I make it clear. 
Speak, Savior, speak I 



1 make it clear, 
Speak, Sayior, speak I 



1 



-& 



01 make it clear. 

Speak, Sa • Tior, speak I 




X 



And fear no harm, 
01 come to me. 



And fear no harm, 
01 coma to me. 



And fear no 
01 oome to 



MAKE HE THANKFUL. 



W. H. DoAira. 




1. Je - sns, ten - der Sa 

2. When the sad, sad sto 



▼ior. Hast thou 
ry Of thy 
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died for 
grief I 
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read. 





Make m« Te - ry thank • ftil In my heart to thee. 
Make me Te • ry tor - ry For my sins, in • deed. 



^@ 






1 — ^^ 
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S Kow, I know thon lovest. 
And dost plead for me ; 
Hake me very thankfttl 
In my prayers to thee* 



4 Soon, I hope, in glory. 
At thy side to stand ; 
Make me lit to meet thee 
In that happy land. 
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TELL IT TO JESUS. 



Hu^nn €Jhani, 



Wonlfl bf r AVVT OuoT. 



W. H. I>OAVi. 




1. Broken in spir • it And lad - en with cAfe* Sweet i« thy re-ftage. Find It in prayor. 

3. Art thou neg-lect'6d And sighinff to know Joys that in friendship Ten-der-1y flow 7 
8. Art thou re - ealMng The year* th4t hare fled ? Weeping in sorrow, Monming the dead 7 

4. Bearthyaf-flic-tlon« What-er-er it be, Je-sus thy S«-Tior, Bore it for thee. 




Cfujrtu. 




Tell it to Je • BOB, Tell it to Je - ans, TeU It to Je - fns. Be will giro re • lease. 




iJ- g-^-p 




BEAR THE CROSS. 



(JhUdren^B C^una, 



Words by Famht Oioflar. 



W. H. DoAira. 
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1. Bear the eroBs and follow...... | J« - siu, | Let his goodneis | be onr Bong; 

2. Bear the cross, and live for.„ | J« - SQS, | Tho* at times *t is.».m •• I hard to bear; 

S. Bear the cross without re-.... | pin - ing, | Joy will yet our ». | toil re - pay; 

4. Bear the cross and work for.. I Je - sns, | Precious promise « |he hath given; 



<• 1 % / i 



m 



X 



zz: 



p 



^ 



ib: 



P 



^ 
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If we falter he will | help us, I We are weak but •«....•.. V he is strong. 

H« will make the burden....... | light -er, | He will hear the*...............* I children's prayer. 

Bear it with a oheerftil.......... | spir • it, i tteekly bear it ^.»mt^. ..*.—,, I day by day. 

If w« law hlfli aad are...^..... I fkith-ftil, i Sweet will be our... «.. | rest in hearen. 



^^ 



zz 



lis. 



S=F 






NoTB.— By holding the flnt word of eaoh line this Chant is rendered Tery eifectiTe. 
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JESUS eUIDl. Chant. 



Word! by Jamsi Upham. 

' JRiL 



W. H. BoASS. 




1. The way ii dark : I 

2. The way is rongh : my 

3. The way is Ions; I 

4. The way— it ends ; the 



can not tee at all. 
feet are ver - y sore, 
fear I yet may fall, 
ra-diant gate appears I 



My Je - sns gnide. My Je - iras gnide I 

My Je - SUB, aid. My Je • sns, aid I 

My Je - sns, keep. My Je - sns. keep I 

My Je - BUS fast. My Je - sns fast I 





0, let me feel 
O, let me lean, 
O, let iny faith 
My spirit hastes 




the clasping of thy hand 
while yet thou lead-eet on. 

out-last the wea - ry road, 
and bounds with joy, to be 



Close by my side. Close by my side I 
Nor me up-braid. Nor me up - braid I 
No more to weep, No more to weep I 
At home at last. At home at last! 



y*N 



i=t=^ 
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THE LORD IS HT SHEPHERD. Chant. 



W. H. DOAMS. 



(iwUl 



1. The Lord is my Shepherd. I J shall not I want. | He maketh me to lie down in 

2. He restoreth my soul : he leadeth 1 I (Tea, though I walk thro* the 
me in the paths of righteousness J for His | name*s sake.-^ yf^'l*?^ of the shadow of death, 

3. Thou prepareet a table before in") 

the preRence of mine enemies: thou ycnpmnneth | oyer, f Surely goodness and mercy \ 
anointest my head withoil; my ) 1 shall follow me • - - j 



tures: 
eril; 



I He leadeth me be- - I side the I still - - I waters. 
I For thy rod and thy | staff they | com - fort | me. 




all the I days of my life ; | And I will dwell in the | house of the | Lord for- 1 ever. 
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JUST AS I AH. Chant 



W. H. DOAHS. 




E 



1. Just as I am, withoat) C And that thou bidst me) 

one plea. But that thy >8hed for | me, •< come to thee, Lamb >God, I | come, 
blood was - - -J vof - - - - -J 



m 



i 



js: 



m 



£ 



zes: 



•J3C 



i 



2 Jast aa I am, and waiting not To rid my soul of | one dark | blot. 
To thee whone blood can cleanse each spot, Lamb of | God 1 1 come. 

S Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind. Sight, riches, healing | of the | mind. 
Tea, all I seek in thee I flud, Lamb of I God 1 1 come. 

4 Just as I am, thy love unknown Has broken every I barrier | down ; 
Mow to be thine, yea, thine alone, O Lamb of i Gfod 1 1 come. 



THE OPEN GATE. Ctaant. 



W. H. DOAITB. 
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1 Mercy with her wings unfolded. Bending o'er her I children | dear. 
ISoftly whispers, '*Come to Jesus, Ilow he | loves your | praise to | hear." 

2 With his gracious arms emended, See the kind Re- J deem-er | wait, 
Mow he f«>lds the Lamb that enters. Joyful | through the | open | gate. 

3 Shnll we cling to earthly pleasure. When the shining | angels I wait. 
Calling children to the Savior, Standing | at the | open | gate? 

4 Joy the world can never give us, Pure, unfading | treasures | wait, 
They who seek will surely find them. Find them | at the j open | gate. 



I AM THE WAT. Chant. 



^m 



W. H. DOANS. 
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JSL. 
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zst 



-^- 



f 



f 



1 Art thou weary, art thou languid. Art thou I sore dis- 1 tressed? 
" Come to me,*' saith One, and, coming, | Be at | rest. 

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, If he | be my | guide? 
In his feet and hands are footprints, | And his 1 side. 

8 Is there a diadem, as monarch. That his | brow a- | donwl 
Tes ; a crown in very surety, | But of I thorns. 

4 If I ask him to receive me. Will he | say me | nay ? 
No ; not till earth, and not till heaven | Pass a- i way. 

ft Finding, following, keeping, struggling. Is he | sure to | bless? 
Angels, martyrs, prophets, virgins, | Answer, | Yes. 
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BESIDE THE CROSS. Chant. 



W. H. D04NV. 



!3 



1. Jews were wrought to erne] roadnees, 
3. At its foot her feet she planted, • - 
3. Poets oft have sung her story, - - - 



Christians fled in fear and sadness, - 
By the dreadful scene undaunted, - 
Painters decked her brow with glory. 



jQ. 



m 



-^ 



-^- 



4. But no worship, song, or glory. - 
6. And when under fierce oppression, 
6. But if love be there, true-nearted. 



Touches like that simple story, • - 
Goodness suffers like transgression, - 
By no grief or terror parted, . . -^ 



P 



=s 



22= 



:g: 



S 



Mary stood the - - « 
Till the gentle - - - 
Priests her name have 



cross 

suff' 

de 



bo- 
rer 
1- 



^ 



side, 
died, 
fied. 



Mary stood the 
Christ again is ' 
Mary stands the • 



cross be- I side, 
era - ci- I fied. 
cross be- I side. 



GIVE THMES. Chant 



/Sbto, w Semi- Chorus, 



lat Jtesponte. Chorus, 
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1 O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good; Ohanu, For his mercy endureth forever. 

2 Give thanks uuto the God of gods; For his mercy endnreth forever. 

3 give thanks unto the Lord of lords ; For his mercy endureth forever. 

4 To him who alone doeth great wonders; For hiH mercy endureth forever. 
6 To him that by wisdom made the heavens; For his mercy endureth forever. 
6 To him that stretched out the earth above the waters ; For his mercy endureth forever. 



P 



SolOt or Semi- Chorus, 



TdR^ponse. Chorus, 
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A -men. 



w 



7 To him that made great lights; Ohonf, For his oiercy endnreth forever. 

8 The sun to role by day; the moon and stars to rule by 

night; -.-. 

9 Who remembered ns in our low estate; 

10 And hath redeemed us from our enemlee; 

11 Who giveth food to all flesh ; 

12 give thanks unto the God of heaven ; 



For his mercy endureth forever. 
For his mercy endureth forever. 
For his mercy endureth forever. 
For his mercy endureth forever. 
For his mercy endureth forever. 



NoTK.— The Solos should be sung by the teachers, and the Besponses by the scholars. 
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Ameplea. (to A 4t« 

Kay G. 

1 My country, *t is of thee. 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of tbee I 8iBg ; 
Laud where my fathers died. 
Land of the pilgrim's pride, 
From every mountain side. 

Let freedom ring. 

2 3Iy native country I the«. 
Land of the noble free, 

Thy name I loye; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture tbrUl>» 

Like that above. 

3 Let music swell thebreeaa. 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's songs: 
Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake. 
Let rocks their silence break. 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God to thee, 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing; 
Long may oqr land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect as by thy might. 

Great God, pur King. 



2 



Len«x. H« M« 

Key B Tlat. 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow ^ 

The gladly solemn sound t 
Let »11 the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Betnrn, ye ransomed sinners home. 

Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The 8in-atoniu{j[ Lamb: 
Redemption by his blood 

Through all the lands proclaim. 
The year of jubilee has come) 
Beturn, ye ransoQi«4 sinners, home. 

Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 

Te weary spirits, rest, 
Te mournful souls be glad. 

The year of jubilee is come; 

Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, hprno. 



3 



Betreat. L. M. 

Key 0. 



1 From every stormy wind that blowi. 
From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 

'T is found beneath the mercy -seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads; 

A place than all kiesides more sweet -^ 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend: 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet. 
Around one common mercy-seat. 



Shepherd. St, 7s A in. 

Key D. 

1 Savior, like a Sheplierd lead us. 

Much we need tny teudere«t car^; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us. 
For our use thy folds prepare. 

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, thine weiure; 

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 

2 We are thine, do thou befriend us. 

Be the Guardian of our way ; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend as. 
Seek us when we go astray. 

Blessed Jesns, blessed Jesas, 
Hear young children when they pray, 

3 Thou hast promised to receive us. 

Poor and sinful though we be ; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to flrM. 

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesos, 
Let us early turn to thee. 

4 Early let as «)»ek thy favor. 

Early let us do thy will ; 
Blessed Lord and only Savior. 
With thy love our bosoms fill. 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, Iovq us stUl. 



5 Sweet Hoar of Prayer. 

Key D. 

1 Sweet hoar of prayer I sweet hoar of prayer I 
That calls me from a world of care. 

And bids me at my Father's throne. 
Make all my wants and wishes known; 
In seasons of distress and nief. 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer; 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hoar of prayer I 
Thy wings shall my petition bear. 

To him whose truth and faithfulness. 
Engage the waiting soul to blesn; 
And since he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
I 'li cast on him my every care. 
And wait for thee, swedt hour of prayer. 

3 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer 1 
May I thy consolation share, 

Till from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 
I view my home, and take my flight ; 
This robe of flesh I 'II drop, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize : 
And shout, while passing through the air. 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer. 



6 



Coronation. €• M« 

Key G. 

1 for a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 

2 Jesus — the name that charms oar fean. 

That bids our sorrows cease; 
*T is music in the sinner's ears, 
'T is life and health and poace, 

3 He breaks the power of canceled sin. 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the fouleet clean; 
His blood availed for me. 



et 
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7 Of do not be diseoaraged. 

Key O. 

1 O^o not be disconraffed. 
For Jeens is four Friend I 
0, do not be discourHged, 

For Jeeus is four Friend I 
He will give you grace to conquer, - 
He will give you grace to con<iaer. 
And keep you to the end. 



10 



imlyoj. 6s A 48. 



Chokus. 



I am 



D fflad I 'm In this army, 
Yes, 1 *ni glad I 'm in this army, 
Yee, 1 *m glad 1 'm in tliis army. 
And I '11 battle for the school. 

3 Fight on, ye little soldiers. 
The battle you shall win ; 
Fight on, re little soldiers. 
The battle you shall win ; 
For the Savior is your Captain, 
For the Savior is your Captain, 
And he has vanquished sin. 
I am glad, etc. 

8 And when the conflict *8 over, 
Before him you shall stand; 
And when the conflict *s over. 
Before him you shall stand. 
Tou shall sing bis praise forever. 
You shall sing his praise forever. 
In Canaan's happy land. 
I «m glad, etc. 
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Cross. C. M. 

Key B Flat. 



Key F. 

1 To-day the Savior calls ; 

Te wanderers come ; 
O^e benighted souls. 
Why longer roam ? 

2 To-day the Savior calls ; 

O, listen now I 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 

S To-day the Savior calls : 
For refuge fly ; 
The storm of justice falls. 
And death is nigh.^ 

4 The Spirit calls to-day ; 
Yield to his power ; 
O. grieve him not away I 
^T is mercy's hour. 
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Boylston. S« M. 



1 Must Jeens bear the cross alone. 

And all the world go free? 
^o : there 's a cross for every one. 
And there is a cross for me. 

2 How happy are the saints above 

Who once went sorrowing here; 
But now they taste unmingled lovOi 
And joy withontli tear. 

8 The consecrated cross I '11 bear. 
Till death shall set me f^e, 
And then go home my crown to wear. 
For there '• a crown for me. 
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Eyenlng. C. M. 

Key A Flat. 



1 In mercy. Lord, remember me. 

Through all the hours of night. 
And grant to me most graciously 
The safegard of thy might. 

2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes, 

Siuce thou wilt not remove ; 
O, in the morning let me rise 
Btgoicing in thy love. 

8 Or, if this night should prove my last. 
And Olid my transic^nt day's; 
Lord take me to thy proraisod rest. 
Where I may sing thy praise. 



Key 0. 

1 Sow in the morn thy seed ; 

At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed - 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 

2 Thou know'st not which shall thriye • 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive. 
When and wherever strewn. 

8 And duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full corn at length. 

4 Thou canst not toil in vain : 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry. 
Shall roster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 
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St. Thomas. S. H. 

Key O. 

1 1 love thy kingdom. Lord— 
The house of thine abode— 
The Church our blest Redeemer saTed 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy Church, God I 
Her walls before thee stand. 
Dear as the apple of thine eye. 
And graven on thy band. 

8 For her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend: 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways ; 
Her sweet communion, soldlnn vo Vf 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Sure as thy truth shall last. 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can y 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 



S^ 
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13 Missionary Hjmn^ 7a A ^« 

^ojr F. 

1 From Greenland's icy monutainfl* 

From India's cocal strand ; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand; 
From many an anciept river. 

From mitny a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land froip error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breeses 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's islu; , 
Though every prospect pteasos, 

And only man is vile : 
In vaiu with lavfith Ictndness 

The giftn of God are strewn ; 
The hea'then'iu his blindness 

Bows down to wood. 4}id stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lig^itod 

With wisdom from on high. 
Shall we to men bejiiglited 

Ti\e lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation— O salvation 1 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till eartb'^ remotetit nation 
' Has learued Messiah's naqie. 

4 WafL wi^ft, jre winds, hip story. 

Ana you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole: 
Till o er our rantiouied nature 

The Laiph fur sinners 8lai% 
Beaeemer, King, Creator, 

l^ bUst) returns to reign. 
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America* 6s it in. 

^ew O. 

1 God ble«s our native l^ndl 
Firm may she ever staiid. 

Through storm and uignt; 
When the wild tempests rav* 
Buler of winds and wave. 
Do thou tour country sar^ 

By thy great might. 

2 For her our prayer shall r|M 
To God, above the skies ; 

On him we wait: * 
Thou who art ever nigh. 
Guarding with watchfiu eye. 
To thee aloud we cry, 

God save (he State i 



15 Balerma. €• M. 

Key B Flat. 

1 for a closer walk with God— 

A calm and heavenly frame; 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew. 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 

ft What peaceful hone's I once enjoyed^ 
How sweet their memory still I 
Bnt they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, retnrni 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee n^orp. 
And drove thee from my breast. 



16 ArliDj^pn. C. 1(. 

Key Q. 

1 There is a land of pare delight. 

Where s'aifats impiortal reign: 
Infinite day excludes' the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never w'itn'ring noweis : 
Death, like a u'l^rrow sea, 4iyi<ie(| 
This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green : 
Bo to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Ck>uld we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor deatn's cold flood 
Should fright uii fi*om the shore. 



n 



Laban. 8. H. 

Key D. 



I Mj; soul, be on thy ipiarcj ; 
thousand Toes arise ; 



ten 



The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the s^es. 

2 watch and fight an4 pray: 
The battle ne er give o'er, 
Renew it boldiv every day. 
And help divine implore. 

8 Ne*er think the victory won. 
Nor lav thine armor down ; 
The work of faith will not be done 
Till thou obtain the crown. 

4 Then jmrsevere till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God; 
He '11 take thoe, at thy parting breath« 
To his divine abode. 



18 Kivdness. L. M. 

Key A. 

1 Awake, my soni, in Joyfnl laye. 

And fling thy great Redeemer's praise 
Hn juitly claims a song from ine, 
His loving kindness, 0, how free ( 
His loving kindness, loving kindnesg. 
His loving kindness, 0, how free I 

2 He saw me mined by the fall. 

Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate. 
His loving kindness, 0, how great I 

8 I often feel my sinfnl heart 
Prqne from my Savior to depart; 
But though I oft have him forgot. 
His loving kindness changes not. 

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale: 
Soon all my mortal powers must qtilS 
0, may my last expiring breath 
His loving kindness fing in death. 
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Webb. 7s & 6s. 

Key B Flat. 



1 The morning light is breaking. 

The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears. 
Bach breeze th at sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar. 
Of nations in comniotion, 

Prepared for Ziou's war. 

3 Rich dews of grace come o'erna 

In many a gentle shower, 
And brighter scenes before as 

Are opening every hour. 
Each cry, to heaven going. 

Abundant answers bri ngs. 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wings. 

3 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thy onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay. 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home; 
Stay not till all the holy 

ProcUim— " The Lord is come I" 
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Weary. 

Key 0. 



1 In the Christianas home in glory. 

There remains a laud of rest ; 
There the Savior *s gone before m«», 
To fulfill my souTs request. 

Chorus. 

There is rest for the weary. 

There is rest for the weary. 
There is rest for the weary, 

There is rest for you. 
On the other side of Jordan, 

In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of life is blooming. 

There is rest for you. 

2 He is fitting up my mansion, 

Which eternally shall stand. 
For my stay shall nut be transient 
in that holy, happy laud. 

3 Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter, 

Orief Dor woe my lot shall share; 
But in that celestial center, 
I a crown of life shall wear. 

4 Death itself shall then be vanquished 

Aud his sting shall be withdrawn ; 
Shout for gladness, O, ye ransomed. 
Hail with joy the rising mum. 

6 Sing, O, sing, ye heirs of glory; 
Shout yonr triumph as you go; 
Zion's gate will open for yoii, 
Xou shall find an entrance through. 



2 God of the right, arise I 
Scatter our enemies: 

Now make them fall I 
Iiet thine almighty aid 
Our snre defense be made. 
Our souls on thee be stayed; 

Lord, hear our call ! 

3 Come, thou eternal Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword; 

Our prayer attend I 
Come, and thy people bless; 
Come, give thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness 

On as descend I 
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Happy Day. L. M. 



Key G. 

1 O happy day that fixed my choice 

On thee, my Savior and my God! 

Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 

And tell its niptnres nil abroad. 

Happy day, hanpy day. 
When Jesus washed my sins away ; 
He taught me how to watch and pray, 
And live rejoicing every day. 

Happy day, happy day. 
When Jesus washed my sins away. 

2 O hapnv bond, that seals my vows 

To Him, who meri^ all my love; 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house. 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 'T is done, the great transaction 's dons^ 

I am my Lord's, and he is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 
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America. 6s A 4su 

Key G. 

Come, thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing. 

Help us to praise I 
Father, all glorious. 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 

Aucient of days. 



23 Hymn of Dedication. 

Tuns— The Morning Light is Breaking. 

MAIN SCHOOL. 

Come join our dedication, 

While to our God we raise 
Our thankful hearts' oblation, 

A hymn of grateful praise. 
For all these blessings given, 

For this our Sabbath home. 
Where we shall learn of heaven,^ 

And of the world to come. 

BIBLR CLASSES. 

We '11 join your dedication, 

And with you join to sing 
A hymn of consecration. 

To God our Savior, King 
Of all these pleasant places 

Where we ishall learn his word, 
And seek those Christian graces 

That make us like our Lord. 

INFANT DEPARTMENT. 

We*ll join the dedication. 

And sing as best wo can 
Big words that end In ation. 

For sure we like the plan 
Of this our pleasant quarter. 

And thank the great, good God, 
who tauglit our friends to alter 

And fix thii^gs for our good. 

ALL. 

Accept our dedication. 

Thou holy God above. 
And grant us thy salvation 

And fill our hearts with lore. 
Here let thy Holy Spirit 

Upon our souls descend. 
And make us all inherit 

The kingdom without end. 



» 
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24 Dedication Hymn. 

TuHK— The Blorning Light is Breaking. 

1 To thee, precious Savior, 

We dedicate this room ; 
Come, ever blessttd Spirit, 

Dwell in our Sabbath home I 
Pwell in our hearts, dear Jesuil 

We give ourselves to thee ; 
Wash US in blood atoning, 

Poured out on Calvary. 

2 Instruct us, heavenly Teacher I 

Thy sacred Word reveal. 
And by thy grace assist us 

To do thy righteous will. 
Guard all our steps, dear Savior t 

And on our pathway shine; 
Dispel all doubts and darkness. 

And make us wholly thine I 

3 Thus train us in life's morning 

For service yet to come ; 
To bear the cross with gladness, 

Till Thou shalt call us home. 
Then when we meet iu heaven, 

And join the blood-washed throng, 
Redeeming love forever 

Shall be our joy and song. 



u 



Jesus LoTes Me. 

Key £ Flat. 



1 Jesus loves me I this I know. 
For the Bible tells me so : 
Little ones to him belong; 
They are weak, but he is strong. 

0U0BU8. 

Tes, Jesus loves me ; 
Yefi, Jesus loves me; 
Yes, JeHus loves me. 
The Bible tells me so. 

2 Jesus loves me I he who died, 
{{('aven's gate to open wide; 
Ue will wash away my sin. 
Let his little child come in. 

3 Jesus loves me I loves me still. 
Tliough 1 'm very weak and ill; 
From his shining throne on high. 
Comes to wat<*h me where I lie. 

4 Jesus loves me I he will stay 
Close beside me all the way ; 
If 1 love him when I die, 

Ue will take me home on high. 



4 



26 Battle Hymn of the Republic. 

Key B Flat. 
Bt Julia Wabt Howk. ^ 

1 Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of 

the Lord; 

He is tramping out the vintage where the 
grapes of wrath are stored ; 

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of his ter- 
rible quick sword ; 
Hiri tinith is marching on. 

2 I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hun- 

dred circling campe; 
They have bnilded Ilim an altar in the eT*ning 

dawn and damps; 
I have read his righteous sentence by the dim 

and flaring lamps: 
His day is marching on. 



8 I have read a fierr gospel, writ In burnished 
rows of steel. 
As ye deal with my eontemnetv, so with yon 

my xrace shall deal ; 
Let the Hero, born of woman, omsh the set* 
pent with his heel, 
Since God is marching on. 

4 He has sounded forth the trumpet, that shall 

never call retreat. 

He is sifting out the hearts of men before his 
judgment seat; ^ 

0, be swift, my soul, to answer Him I be jubi- 
lant, my feet: 
Our God is marching on. 

5 In the beauty of the lilies Christ was bom 

across the sea. 
With a glory in His IxMom that transfigures 

you and me; 
As He died to make men holy, let us die to 

make men free. 
While God is marching on. 



27 I Hare a Father, Ac. 

KeyE Flat. 

1 I have a Father in the promised land, 
I have a Father in the promised land. 

My Father calls me, I must go 
To meet Him in the promised land, 

CuoBtrs. 

IMl away, I'll away to the promised land. 
I'll away, I'll away to the promised land. 

My Father nails me, I muHt go 
To meet Him in the promised land. 

2 I have a Savior In the promised land, 
I have a Savior in the promised land. 

My Savior calls me, I must go 
To meet him in the promised land. 
Cho.— I'll away, I'll away to the, Ac. 

3 I have a crown In the promised land. 
I have a crown in the prominod land. 

When Jesns calls me, I must go 
To wear it in the promised land. 
Cuo.— I'll away, I'll away to the, Ac. 



28 



rm a Pilgrim. 

Key O. 



1 I'm a Pilgrim, and I'm a stranger; 

1 can tarry, I can tari-v but a night. 
Do not detain me, for I am going 
To where the fountains are ever flowing. 

I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a strani^er, 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night. 

2 There the glory is over shining: 

I am longing, I am longing for the sight. 
Here in this country so dark and dreary 
I have be«n wandering, forlorn and weary. 
Cuonus— I'm a pilgrim, Ac, ■ 

3 There's the city to which I journey. 

My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light; 
There is no Korrow, nor any sighing. 
There is no sin there, nor any dying. 
CuoKVs— I'm a pilgrim, &c. 



jvxruTJVvvvv»<'M'vvvvvv>Ofvvv*orwvvvvvvvvvyvvv>or ii - i fM*'^vvvv » »»» 



J 



> > 




Freclodt ICanle. 

if 

i liiere is no name so sweet on earth. 
No name so sweet in heaven, 
The name, b^foi-6 liis wohdroas bitth. 
To Christ, the Savior given. 

BKFKAIN. 

IVe loVe to ^ing arotind onr Ring, 
And hail him blessed Jesus: 

Voir there '^ iib word ear ever htard. 
So dear, so sweet as Jesus. 

2 His human name they did proclaim. 

When. Abrayrsjion ^hey sealed him, 
The name that still, by Oud's good will, 
Deliverer revealed him. 

3 And when he hung upon the tree, 

They wrotd thik ri'Clme above him. 
That ail might see the reason We 
For evermbte tnUBt love hiitt. 

4 So now upon his Father's throne. 

Almighty to release us 
From sin and pains, he gladly reigns. 
The Prince and SftVior Jesus. 



SO 



Best*. L. H. 

lLef D. 



1 Asleep fn JesttsI blessed sleep! 
From whicli none ever wakes to weep; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus I bow sweet 
To be tor such a slumber meet I 
With holy cunlideuce to sing 

That death hath lost its venolued stinjg. 

3 Asleep in Jesus I O, for me 
May such a blissful refuge bet 
Securely shall my ashes Tie, 

And wait the summons ftrom on high. 



31 We afe odt on tHe Ocean. 

Key E Flat. 

1 We are out on an ocean sailing: . 
Homeward bound we smoothly glide; 

We are out on an ocean, sailing 
To a home beyond the tide. 

Ohobub. 

All the storms will soon be over; 
Then we '11 anchor in the harbor; 
We are out on an ocean, sailing 
To a home beyond the tide. 

2 Millions now are safely landed 
Over on the golden shore ; 

Millions more are on their journey, 
Yet there 's room for millions mortt. 
Cho.— All the storms, ifcc. 

3 Gome on board, oh, ship for glory, 
Bo in haste, make up your mind. 

For our vessel 's weighing anchor. 
And you may be leu behind. 
Cuo.— All the storms, Ac. 

4 When we all are safbly anehor'd^ 
We will shout our journey o'er. 

We will walk about the city 
^, And will sing for evermore^ 
Cuo.— All the storms, iua. 



TMl9 Btttidajr Sclio^^L 



Key O. 

1 The Sunday School, that blessed plkclst 
Oh, I would rather stay 

Within its walls, a child of grace. 

Than spend hiy hours in play. 
The Sundav School, the Sunday SdUool, 

Oh, 'tis the place I lore. 
For there I learn the golden mis 

Which leads to joys above. 

2 'Tis ther^ \ learn that Jesus died 
For sinners sUch as I ; 

Oh. what has all thie world beside. 
That I ahould prize so high? 
The Sunday School, Ac. 

3 Then letdur inratefnl tribute rise. 
And 8on«;:8 of praise be given, 

To Him who dwells alxive the skies^ 
For such a bleusing given. 
The Sunday School, &c. 

4 And welcome, then, the Sunday School I 
We'll read and sing, and pray. 

That we may keep the golden rule, 
And never from it stray. 
The Sunday School. 



3S 



Atonement. C. M. 



Key B Flat. 



1 There is a fountain Ailed with blood. 

Drawn from Immanuers veins: 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Are saved, to sin no more. 

4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I '11 sing thy power to save. 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 



S4 



JoyftiUyl Joyfully I 

Key 0. 



4 Joyftally, joyfully, onward we move. 
Bound to the land of bright spirits above: 
Jesus, our Savior, in mercy says. Come, 
Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home. 
Soon will our pilgrimage end here below. 
Soon to the presence of God we shall go; 
Then If to Jesus our hearts have been given, 
Joy fully, joy fully , rest we in heaven. 

2 Teachers and scholars hnve pass'd on before. 
Waiting, they watch us approaching the bhore 
Singing to cheer ns, while pasf^ing along, 
Joyfully, joyfully, hnste to yi>ur homH. 
Sounds of sweet music there ravish the ear, 
Harps of the blessed, your strains we shall 

hear. 
Filline with harmony heaven's high dome, 
Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus we come. 



iWi^wi^^^^i^^Wi><^^>^K(<^>^^»»^^^»>^»»^^*»^^<^^i^*M»»M<i*WWi<ah»^ 




35 Around the Throne of God. 

Key O. 

I Aronnd the throne of God in heaven 

TliOUHauds or children stand. 
Children whose sins are all forglyen, 
A holy, happy band, 

Singinsc gloiy, glory, 
Go«I 



Glory be to 



on 



iilgh. 



2 In flowing robes of spotless white 
See every one array'd. 

Dwelling in everlustin;; light. 
And joys that never fade. 
Singing glory, &c. 

3 What, brought them to that world aboT* 
That heaven so brigiit and fair, 

where all is peace, and joy, and love? 
How came those children there? 
Singihg glory, &c. 



36 W&tchliian, Tell us, Ac. 

Key ©. 

1 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
What its signs of prom ise are. 

Traveler, o'er yon moiintain'H height. 
See that glory beaming start 

Watchmah, does Its beaiUeons ray 
Aught of hope or joy fi>retell? 

Traveler, yes; it bring!) the day— 
Prouiised day of Israel. 

Chorus. 

Trayeler. yea ; it brings the day— 
Promised day of Israel I 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
. Higher yet that star ascends ; 
Traveler, blessedness and light. 

Peace and truth its course portends; 
Watchman, will its beams alune 

Gild the spot that gave Ihem birth? 
Travehr. ages are its own : 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth I 

Chokus. 

Traveler, ages are its own : 
See, it barsts o'er all the earth I 

3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the darkness seems to dawn. 

Traveler, darknoHs takes its flight. 
Doubt a|id terror are withdrawn. 

Watchman, let thy wanderings cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home:— 

Traveler, lol the Prince of Peace, 
Lo I the Son of God is come 1 

Chorus. 

Traveler, lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo.1 the Son of God is come. 



37 Mary to the Savior's Tomb. 

Key 1^. 

1 Mary to the Savior's tomb 

Hasted at the early dawn ; 
Spice she brought, and sweet perfume. 

But the Lord she loved, had gone. 
For awhile she lingering stooiK 

Fill'd with sorrow and surprise. 
Trembling, while a crystal flood 

Issued from her weeping eyes. 



2 But her sorrows quickly fled 

When she heard his welcome voice : 
ChriKt had risen from the dead; 

Now h** bids her heart rejoice : 
What a change his word can make, 

Turning darkness into dayl 
Ye who weep for Jesus' sake. 

He will wipe your tears away. 



38 



Jesns paid it all. 

Key G. 

1 Nothing, either great or small, 
Bemains for me to do ; 

Jesus died, aiid paid it all, — 
Yesj all the debt I owe. 

Chorus. 

Jesus paid it all. 
All the debt I owe, 

Jesus died and paid it allj 
Yes, all the debt I owe. 

2 When he from his lofty throne 
Stoop'd dowii to do and die, 
Every thing was fully done, 
**'Tis flnlsh'dl" was his cry. 

Chc— Jesus paid it all, &c, 

3 Weary, working, plodding one, 
O, wherefore toil you so? 
Cease your doing,— all was done. 
Yes, ages long a^o. 

Cho.— Jesus paid it all, Ac. 

4 Till 10 Jesus' work you cling 
Along by simple faith. 
"Doing" is a deadly thing. 
Your "doing" ends in death. 

Cho.— Jesus paid it all, &c. 

6 Cast your deadly "doing" down, 
Down, all at J»'8us' feet; 
Stand in Ilim, in Him alone. 
All glorious and complete. 
Cuo.— Jesus paid it all, Jtc. 



39 Say, Brothers, will yon meet us? 

Key B Flat. 

1 Say, brothers, will you meet us. 
Say, brothers, will y(»u meet us, 
Say, brothers, will you meet us. 

On Canaan's happy shore? 

Chorus. 

Glory, glory, hallelujah. 

Glory, glory, hallHlnjah, 

Glory, gl«»ry, halleliuah. 

For ever, evermore. 

2 By the grace of Gnd, we'll meet yoQ, 
By the grace of God, we'll meet you, 
By the grace of God, we'll meet you. 

On Canaan's happy shore. 
Cho.— Glory, «c. 

8 Jesns lives and reigns forever, 
Jesns lives and reigns forever, 
Jesus lives and reigns, forever. 
On Canaan's happy shore. 
Cho.— Glory, Ac. 

4 Glory in the highest glory. 
Glory in the highest glory. 
Glory in the highest glory, 
Ota Canaan's harpy shore. 
Oho.— Glory, «c. 
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A Friend that *8 ever near., 17 

AngelK rolled the stone ^way 81 

Anniversary Hymn 44 

Am I a Soldier of the Cross. 46 

Angry Words i 69 

AH hail the power of Jesus' Name.... 127 

Beautiful River 26 

Bles.sed Savior, thee 1 love 32 

Bless this Hour of Prayer 87 

Battling for tlie Lord 42 

Beautiful Land 48 

Beautiful Vale of Rest, 64 

Blessed are they that believe 82 

Beautiful Witness 114 

Blest be the Tie that binds. 127 

Bear the Cross • 189 

Beside the Cross 142 

Children Sing 9 

Christ was born in Bethlehem 20 

Come to Jesus even now 20 

Come, and Welcome 22 

Clinging to the Rock 28 

Come to Jesus Just now 85 

Come to the Sabbath-school 40 

Chorus of F'ire 46 

Come again 81 

Cometh Jesus 92 
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Christ for me 125 

Come, tiiou Fount 126 

Do the Right... 21 

Dare to do Right 25 

Do n't you hear the Angels coming.... 90 

Ueptli of mercy 118 
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Ever guide me 138 
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Floating Down. 120 

Figlit for the Right 79 

Fading, still fading 80 

F'eed my Laml)s 103 

Flight of Time 109 

Father, hear our Prayer 136 

Qolden Gleams. 60 

Go and tell Jesus 65 
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Haste, O Sinner, to be wise » 18 

Hear the Echo 67 
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Happy, happy ever 113 
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I have a Home 16 
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Over the River I'm going 86 
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Rally for the School 43 

Read the Bible 87 

Rock of Ages 126 

Soldiers for Jesus 4 

Stand up for Jesus 10 

Sabbath Bells 36 

Stand by the Right 53 
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So do 1 62 
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Some place for me 101 
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Send 35 Cents for a Specimen Copy cf the '* Signet Ring," J. P. Webster's exoellen 
Sabbath School Music Booic, containing the ''SWEET BY AND BY/' aHd other beautifu 
Rabbath School Melodies. 




^t^~~'-i ^t\ 



In the sweot 
In the sweet 
In the sweet 
Tejior. 
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by aB| by, 
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We shall meet oa that beaa-U-fU sborst 
We shall slni; on that beaa-tl-fol shore I 
We sludl pndse oa that beaa-ti"!^ shore 1 
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iweet by and by, ... 

.''^swect.by and by, In tl^ sweet by snd 
sweet by and by, In the sweet by, an^ 
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inee^ gii thit j#caa - tl - fai shore. 

We shall sine on^ iliat "^eau - ti - ftil shore. 

We shall praise qn.- tnat beau - tl - fal «,\:l<»^. 
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